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Around Town. 


There are lonely hours in everybody’s life no 
matter how comfortable the surroundings may 
be. Talking about surroundings, how little 
they amount to sometimes, Poverty with its 
scantily furnished rocms and bare floors has 
moments of exhilaration and even exaltation 
when the most palatial upholstery, rich-hued 
curtains, velvet carpets and mahogany, could 
not add to the beauty of the room. In these 
bright hours, surroundings amount to very 
little ; even coarse and complaining people can 
be tolerated, the skies are so bright, the breezes 
so gentle and the atmosphere so invigorating, 
but again to such homely apartments there 
often comes an awful bitterness, and in the 
hearts which have been gay a fierce rebellion 
resdy at times almost to shed blood, in the 
eagerness to change the curse of those bare 
‘walls even for the less friendly shelter of a 
prison or the grave. 

ee 

But if poverty has its bright hours and sad 

ones, so there comes to every degree of comfort 
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and culture bright and dark days, and in the | 
darkest ones surroundings mean nothing. The | 
man or the woman has forgotten material 
things and is sitting in some closed chamber of | 
the heart and sees nothing but the face, per- | 
chance the faces, of the past. Everyone who | 
calls, every tap upon the door when either man | 
or woman has retired to that inner chamber, is | 
an irritation and may be answered with fury 
when at any other hour the visitor would have | 
been met with a kiss or words of welcome, 
e*e 
I know society women, I know women who | 
have never worn a decollete dress, or been at a 
ball, still others Who have never seen the gay 
world except in romances, and many, perhaps 
nearly all of them have closed corners in their 
hearts, dark, dusty places may be, into which | 
for years perhaps they have not dared to luck. 
When I say tney have not dared to look, it is 
not because the leaves of the book which have | 
been pasted together and closed to all mortal 
eyes, have written in them any shame, but be- 
cause therein is contained a chapter of life, a 
chapter such as comes to the majority of senti- 
mental mankind, which is lovely or unlovely 
to look back at, which may bring tears when 
one re-reads it, or which may have about it the 
halo of romance and the echo of voices. Be- 
cause this is so it does not follow that cither 
you or I would like to live there always. It 
may be a beautiful! retrospect and yet the pres- 
ent with its companionship, its new and tender 
ties, its loves, we would not think for a mo- | 
ment of forsaking and going back to that | 
which may be a sweet sorrow or a merely 
romantic figment. 
oes 
In the hearts of men who have lived as men 
of the world live there are sure to be places of 
this sort where the feet of wife and children 
have never trod, and yet if the man could but 
endure to take his life’s companion through 
that chamber for ever after the curtains would 
be up and the light would shine into and 
throughout the corners which have been dark 
so long, there would be peace and sweetness 
instead of musty and recurrent sorrow. Irish- | 
men are said to have a great hankering after 
a grievance. Men of all sorts are the same. 
They want to hide away some little silly 
episode and occasionally visit it and serti- 
mentalize in the most profoundly absurd way, 
but that is only a feature of the many strange 
impulses which make up that queer machine, a 
man. 
ove 
But then there are other instances where 
those chambers contain something real. A 
dead love perchance is buried there, a love that 
had taken hold of the heart and had lived in it | 
and had warmed all the blood that had gone 
out from it and now the place of that love is | 
but a sepulchre. Wife, husband, intrude not; | 
no tie that ever was woven, no vow that ever | 
was uttered can permit companionship in such | 
a place. When the time comes for sorrow, | 
when the desolate day settles upon a man and | 
he must revisit the grave let him goalone. It | 
won’t last long, not much lenger than when | 
you go to drop a tear over the grave of a baby | 
or to plant flowers over the mound that lies | 
heavy upon your heart and covers a husband | 
or a mother. Let him go alone, don’t insist | 
upon knowing what is the macter with him, 
If he wants to tell he will tell, if he wants to 
keep it to himsélf and the heart is full of an | 
old memory he may turn upon you, though in | 
his heart of hearts he loves you best, yet at 
that moment he is living in the past, his 
worries and anxieties have driven him into 
exile and he must have a period in which to 
fsel and forget. | 
o*e 
A letter, which has suggested these things, 
isin my hand, and I want to tell my women 
friends—for I know by the kindly recognitions 
I get once in a while that women, as well as 
men, take interest in the little things I say— 
do not be too inquisitive. Nothing was ever 
dragged from a man by the inquisition, except 
to make unhappiness for others, Do not be 
suspicious. Where there is one dead love 
buried in a man’s heart, there are a score of | 





friendships equally mourned, which, with the | 
less sentimental man, are more lasting than | 
| heart. 


man, and in the everyday life that severe/ con- | lieve in themselves and in their wives, who are 


When a |} 


loves, because they are a man’s friendship fora 


nection is always suggesting itself, 
man is tired, when he has had a business fight 
all alone, he thinks of some good friend who is 


gone; that if he were here, things would have | 


been different. The bitterners of now and the 
sorrow of years ago combine to make him 


| erated. 


| these things. 


TURD 


think that the present is but a poor and pallid 
thing. If, at this point, someone seizes upon a 
man and insists on knowing what is the matter, 
he will rebel and say there is nothing the mat- 
ter, except that he wants to be left alone. Leav- 
ing either grown folk or children alone is one of 
the best things on earth to adjust little troubles. 
If we are longing for a hand-clasp we can never 
have again, we do not want to be pestered with 
questions or to be plied with remedies of a 
medicinal sort. 


? 
* 


| 

In a woman’s life, we men imagine there is a | 
greater tendency to store away keepsakes and 
illusions than with us, but we can only guess 
at it, oras we have perchance observed woman- 
kind we reason from what we know to what may 

be. In woman’s life I submit there seldom is but | 
one picture in the album, but there never was 
a woman’s album in which there was not one 
picture dearer to her than any other. Though 
there may be pictures which at some half-for- 
gotten time were lovelier than the one which 
is cherished to-day, it does not matter. The 
one who has the love of to-day should engage 
every effort to make it the love of always and 


A 


in ninety-nine cases out of a hundred he will 
succeed. When there is a half-smothered feel 
iog in a man’s heart that somebody else was 
dear to a woman years ago he should not starve 
himself and make misery for her who loves him 
by pondering over the question as to whether 
this one or that has been entirely forgotten‘or 


| whether that old time affection has been oblit- 


They may be sure that there is no 
affection that a woman has ever felt which is 
ever entirely forgotten. She may want to sit 
with it some time and, looking into the slow- 
burning coals, build the might-have-been 
castles around it and frame it with tender 
imaginings, but it is only a little sentiment. 


| The things of to-day have a place in her 
| heart, if that heart is given any chance, which 
| are a thousand fold dearer and nearer. 
| quarrel with her if she wants to go and stand 


Don’t 


beside a grave once ina while, don't ask to go 
with her. It is an intrusion and no man can 
afford to intrude upon his wife or his sweet- 
The best loved men are those who be- 


not full of questions and doubts, If there is 
any way to keep alive an old love it is by tear- 
ing the sods away from it every now and then 
and examining the remains to see whether /ife 
is extinct. Leave it alone. Time fixes all 
Women may went to weep over 


the grave of a dead baby, but that does not | 
prevent them from loving the ones who live. 
o"s 

Sometimes there are burdens which on ordin- 
ary days ‘ve carry about with us almost with- 
out knowing it, but in these lonesome days 
they seem too great to bear. There are lives 
which are ordinarily gay and unconcerned, | 
which, when the fog of loneliness and the 
weakness of doubt and distrust settle upon | 
them, seem barely worth living. Leave them 
alone. If the man is tired and despondent and 
seems really indifferent as to whether he eats 
his supper or lies down to sulk, let him do 
whichever he prefers. Don’t insist on sitting 
beside him and taking hold of his hand and 
reciting the domestic mishaps of the day or 
pouring into his ear the dreadful things that | 
Johnnie has done and the absolutely frightful | 
way in which the boy is wearing out his boots. 
Withhold the recentiy received doctor’s bill | 
until Mr. Crosspatch is recovered, and if you | 
have a millinery and dressmaking bill in the | 
house hide it till some moment of conjugal 
felicity when he is ready to subscribe to any- 
thing. 


° 
— 
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HUNDRED YEARS 


Another letter I have received tells me the 
story of a weary man who thinks he detected | 
in last week’s epistle certain insight into 
domestic life, and would like me to say some- 
thing about the complaining tongue which 
makes evenings that might be pleasant merely 
adark vackground to memories of the nights 
he used to spend with a friend when the two 
were “batching it” together and thoughts of | 
the pipe of peace he used to smoke and the | 
evening paper he once read undisturbed. 
These things ‘absolutely make him feel as if | 
matrimony were 4 failure.” He tells me the | 
wife is careless, comes down to tea “ anyhow,” 
in a faded wrapper, uncurled hair and down- 
at-the-heel shoes, just because they are alone 
and she supposes he won't mind. Let me tell 
this badly mistaker lady that John does mind, 
that he thinks if she ought to fix up for any- | 
body he is pretty nearly the proper candidate | 
for attention. Possibly he is ugly and cranky 
sometimes, but if she will try the looking: | 
pretty act and refuse to notice his ill- | 
temper and wait till the tired look vanishes | 
from his face she will discover him as} 
bright and cheerful as any husband in 
the city in the course of an hour or two, and 
she can be sure that if he is undergoing one of | 
those “loneso:;ne fits” he won't be mak- 
ing mental comparisons between her and his 
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| 
first love to her disadvantage. Don’t get old- | 


| looking if you can help it, learn to live more or 


less within yourse!f and then you won’t be 
depending for your good nature or content- 
ment upon the whims of anyone. Puessibly 
you have had a hard day of it and feel almost 
as crazy asa fly inadrum with noisy children 
dragging at your skirts, but remember that 
naturally you have a larger share of patience 
aud that all the hard days there are, have not 


| been assigned to you and that possibly the other 


partner has been having a wearisome and un- 
pleasant experience for, ‘‘men must work and 
women must weep” all the world over—and in 
the world ever. 


- 
* # 


* There has been ccnsiderable uproar made 
because the Mayor and many of the aldermen | 
have suggested that the Ontario public build 

ings should not be charged more for, water 
service than ordinary residents are charged. | 
Under the present system an attempt is made 
to get even with the exemption business by 
charging double rates for water to exempted 


institutions, This is ‘intrinsically wrong, | 
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Parliaments have ¢ one but little for Toronto. 
‘ur representatives seem to be of that slavish 
sort which is content with anything so k ng as 
they bask in the smile of the powers that be. 


The people should insist that those who speak 


for us should speak strongly, that Sir John 
must be given to understand if he alwa\s 
persists in his policy of always giving Turonto 
nothing but that which he is shamed or forced 
into giving, that he need not Icok to this 
city for the support which he has received 
in the past. This is no mean city and its 
representatives should not have to craw! in the 
dirt when asking for justice. In the matter of 
protection to life by gates at railway cross- 
ings Sir John talked like an attorney for the 
railway. We have too much at stake to ac- 
cept any such narrow definition of a :ailway’s 
duty as he gave us. We propose to have those 


| Who earn their dividends by crossing public 


streets take reasonable pains to prevent loss 
of life at these crossings. If SrJohn imagines 
that the railways have rights and privileges 


| superior to those of the people he needs tou be 


corrected. His theory is indefensible and in 


| practice it would make it obligatory upon 


municipalities, whetber they are rural town- 


| ships or crowded wards, to protect the people 


from the recklessness of railway employes. The 
reverse is the’proper statement of the case. A 


| franchise is granted to the railway for the ser- 
| vice of the public and the safety of the people ; 


whether that be in connection with the convey- 
ance of people and freight from one place to an- 
other on a train or across a track is immaterial. 


| Lunderstand that at the last conference Sir John 


took very high ground in favor of the railways, 
and that the exponents of Toronto’s view of 
the case either got rattled or failed to fulfil 
their instructions. At any rate they did not 
tell him as he should have been told, that if he 
desires Toronto's support he must show us 
ordinary justice. 
oe 
In driving about the city one is surprised to 


| see the extraordinary growth of Toronro, and 


afcer one is impressed by this fact it is not hard 
to find a reason for the inefficient service 
we receive, inasmuch as no matter what 
staff is employed this year, next year it 
will be found entirely insufficient and must be 
supplemented, This city is in a formative con- 
dition. Many of our improvements must be 
temporary, as the gas company, the water 
works, the electric light corporations and the 
necessities of private enterprise make it neces- 
sary for the streets to be torn up again and 
again. When the people on cur streets have 
settled down to a definite idea of what they 
want and when the vacant land has been built 
upon, it will be time enough to begin permanent 
roadways. If anything else 
it will result in a costly defacement of asphalt 
or stone, and the result will be that what we 
builc to last for years, will be injured by the 
necessities of to-morrow. While we are giow 
ing we must have the cheap clothes which are 
placed upon growing children, not the gar- 
u.ents made for maturity. 
. 


*-* 


be attempted, 


Signor Crispi, when addressing the senators 
and members of the popular house, declared 
that the Church of Rome had existed before 
temporal power had been given toit, and had 
vot been less influential since that power had 
been taken away. His speech was full of a 
determination to oppose priestciaft in politics, 
It surprises one in this new world that there 
are sO many attempts to catch sectarian votes, 
while in the older countries such methods have 


| beea abandoned in favor of the broad principle 


AGO. 


and the faction which has opposed it is 
certainly right. Why should charge 
more to supply water to the Toronto Asylum 
for the than we do to a factory oi 

foundry? these institutions which are 
exempt from taxation are charged thirty 
cents per thousand gallons, while other 
people pay only tifteen. Water, like every other 
commodity supplied by companies or corpora 

tions, is worth so much, and as it only costs us 
about seven cents, we are making a fair profi! 
when we charge fifteen cents, while we are be- 
ing extortionate when we charge thirty cents, 
which has been the rule with regard to Gov 

ernment institutions. There has long been a 
cry amongst the country people that Toronto is 
selfish and cares nothing for the province as long 
as it is prosperous itself. For the few thousand 
doilars that we made out of extortion, it is 
better to defeat this argument and silence this 
cry than to goon charging this extra amount 
and place ourselves at a disadvantage on many 
other questions where rural support would be 
most valuable. It is barely possible that the 
Ontario Government may some day see fit to 
pay its share of local improvement and other | 
taxes. There is no better way for us to bezin | 
the campaign than by being just to them; we | 
may then hope that they may some day be just | 
to us. 


we 


Insane 
All 


affairs must 
interfered 


religious 


state in national 
be supreme, and 
with by those who believe that 
matters are pre-eminent. When 
with the pageantry of its power and the mag 
nitficence of the structures which enclose those 
who are officials of the church, cannot retain 
its ascendancy over the Italian people it 
astounds one to contemplate the spectacle 
presented in Quebec where the entire province 
is being managed by a few representatives 
of the most extreme faction of the Ultramon- 
tanes. The yoke that the most Catholic peo 
ple in the world have thrown off, or are deter- 
mined to throw French-Canadiaa 
brethren seem equally determined to assume. 
When slavery of this sort becomes the favorite 
condition of a people it is indeed use.ess to 
argue with them and very difficult for the poli- 
tician to convince them that they are prefer- 
to freedom. If after ignorant 
the lesson, if after the 
have against 

after the Irish people 


that the 


shall not be 


Rome i'self, 


off, our 


ring tyranny 
Italy has learned 

colonies of Spain 
clerical domination, if 
have risen against having their national free 

dom being bartered for a Catholic university, 
and when we see every where else the cause of 
civilization and religion advanced without the 
means adopted by our Lower Canadian friends, 
surely it is as'ounding to observe the di:cipline 
which the Church is able to maintain in Quebec, 


revolted 


People are laughing because certain residents 
of Jarvis street after having devoted years to 
au agitation for asphalt pavement are now 
petitioning for some protection from the drays, 
coal carts, and farmers’ wagons which make 
it utterly impossible for a carriage to be 
driven along a thoroughfare which has been 
Ic should be re- 


paved at so great a cost. 
question of 


membered that this is not a 
aristocracy, but of a high tax paid by every 
one who has a foot of frontage, and the fact 


| that the annoyance has become almost unbear- 


able should influence aldermen from every 
section of the city to afford them all the relief 
their power. Before the pavemt 
protested not only again: t 
the result and 


within 
was begun I 
the cost of it but outlined 
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insisted that we should hold back until 
some o‘her avenue for the traffic which now 
makes Jarvis street impassable had been 
opened up. It is useless for the council 
to say they have no remedy or that they fear 
that the cry of class legislation will be raised 
against them, and that it will be said at elec- 
tion times that such vulgar vehicles as coal 
carts and delivery wagons have been excluded. 
The people of the street ask for nothing ex- 
traordinary. They have built an expensive 
pavement and desire to have some use of it. 
They are paying the expense and they do 
not want to be crowded off of it. If heavy 
wagons lacking a certain width of tire are 
prohibited from the street no harm is done 
to anyone and heavy loads will seek for 
some other avenue. At present the costly im- 
provements for which the residents are being 
assessed are made utterly worthless to them. 
The city, too, seems unwilling to obviate the 
nuisance caused by dust. It certainly is a 
poor reward for the enterprise of those who 
have submitted to the heaviest extra taxation 
borne by any residential district in the city. 

oe 

A scheme has been proposed in the City 
Council for the election of a certain number of 
commissioners to conduct the affairs of the city 
and initiate the necessary public works. If we 
want good service we must have some one 
responsible for the manner in which public 
patronage is divided, and the idea which places 
city money in the hands of favorites as the 


dowry of municipal politics must be 
changed. At present small questions 
occupy the minds of those who sit 
about the council board, and the alder- 


men feel that their first service is due to the 
ward which they represent and the first place 
to the heeler who has worked forthem. We 
shou!d have a new order of affairs which will 
make plain that the citizens are very api to 
take care of themselves if they get a chance 
and to elect capable men if they know they 
will have to pay the bill. 
ove 

The suicide of City Treasury Clerk Lobb is 
one of the most painful and unexpected things 
that could have happened, and while it cannot 
be charged to insanity the deed was certainly 
not that of a man who had full possession of 
his mental faculties. It seems that he was 
weary, and, as one of his relatives explained. 
sacrificed his life that he might have 
rest. What a sad commentary this is on 
the toil made necessary by our modern 
civilization in order to gain bread. Only 
the most conscientious workers are consumed 
by their desire to fulfi! every obligation their 
task entails, and when one is eaten up with 
the thought that he is not earning his petty 
stipend, it shows a very morbid state of mind 
indeed. The trouble with the majority of 
employes is that they make it their chief 
study to see how little they can do for 
their week's pay or how much it is pos- 
sible for them to obtain for the minimum | 
amount of labor. A great many conscientious 
people of a timid turn of mind seek for employ- 
ment in civic and government offices where 
they are certain of their situations so long as | 
they do nothing outrageous and manage to do 
a little work which they carefully spread over 
the allotted number of hours per diem. 
anxiety for a small certainty always dwarfs, 
often ruins, the life of nearly all of such people, 
They would rather be sure of a little than take 
chances of obtaining plenty by harder work 
and the exercise of more originality and enter- 
prise. Lobb was not of this sort, inasmuch as 
he was industrious and conscientious, but he 
was of that fearsome disposition which wastes 
its energies in distrust of the future. 


lJ. Lloyd, and, 


The | 
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ley ; also one from Mr, and Mrs. Crowther ; an 
oxydized silver bracket table, from Mr. and 
Mrs. Hague; a sofa and chair in terra cotta 
brocade, from Mr. and Mrs, John Young; a 
chair from the bride's brother; a davenport, 
Mr. Woodwin Langmuir; silver service, Mr. 
and Mrs. Langmuir; si!ver spoons and knives, 
Messrs. and Misses Langmuir ; silver and cut- 
lery, Argonaut Club; silver side dishes, Mr. 
Perkins; several handsome gifts were in Dres 
den, Doulton, Worcester, and Crown Derby 
china; pearl handled fruit knives, Mr. J. A. 
Langmuir ; a diamond and sapphire ring, Mr. 
and Mrs. Robt. Bethune; silver salad fork and 
spoon, Mr. Arthur H. Scott; silver side dish, 
Mr. W. A. Bog; marble clock, Mr. and Mrs. J. 
H. Patterson; gold coffee spoons and tongs, 
Mr. and Mrs. Henry Ince; silver fruit knives, 
Mr. E. J. Perkins; card salver, Mr. F. C. Jar- 
vis ; silver egg cups and spoons, Mr. Geo. S. 
Michie; fish carver and fork, Mr. Allison H. 
Sims; gold bracelet, Mr. Henry Brock ; silver 
syrup jug, Mrs. P. Patterson. 


. 

The guests were: Canon, Mrs. and Miss Du- 
moulin, Colonel and Mrs. Geo, T. Denison, the 
Misses Denison, Mr. and Mrs, Harry Paterson, 
Mr. C. J. Campbell, Miss Campbell, Mr. Holl- 
yer, Mr., Mrs. and Miss Hague, Mr. Wyatt, 
Prof. Jones, Dr. and Mrs. Snelling, Mr. and 
Mrs. R. Bethune, the Misses Bethune, Master 
Fred. Jarvis, Mr. and Mrs, Ridout, Col. and 
Mrs. Sweny, Mr. and Mrs, A. G. Foy, Mr. 
Hume Blake, Mr. Fred. Langmuir, the Misses 
Langmuir, Mr. Murray Langmuir, Mr. and 
Mrs. Macdonell, Mrs. Jarvis, Miss Green, Mr. 
J. E, Edgar, Mr. and Mrs. Donald Ridout, Mr. 
and Mrs. Gwynne, Mr. and Mrs. Wood, Mr. 
and Mrs. Meredith, Mr. and Mrs. Beatty, the 
Misses Beatty, Mr., Mrs. and the Misses 
Wragge, Mr. Bog, Mr. F. C. Jarvis, Mr. and 
Mrs. Kirkpatrick, Mr. Drake, Mr. Tilley, Mr. 
Thompson, Mr. C. Thompson, Bishop and Mrs. 
Sweatman, Mrs. Arkle, Dr. and Mrs. Grasett, 
Mr. and Miss Oates, Miss Clara Oates, Mr. 
Scott, Mr. and Mrs, Pearson, Miss Pearson, 
Mr. Arthur Scott, Mrs. and Miss Thompson, 
Mrs. and Miss Sullivan, Mr. and Mrs. James 
Seott, Dr., Mrs. and Miss Thorburn, Mr. Gil- 
bert Lightbourne, Mr. Grant Ridout, Mr. A. 
Crooks, Mr. and Mrs. F. Paterson, Provost and 
Mrs. Boddy, Mr. Hugh Smith, Mr. Charlie | 
Baird, Mr. and Mrs. George Bethune, Mr. and 
Mrs. John Young, Mr, and Mrs. James Young, 
tuv. G. Nattrass, Dr. Nattrass, Mr. A. D. 
McLean, Mr. T. Paterson, Mr. W. Kerstman, 
Mr. and Mrs. James Crowther, Mr. Harry 
Brock, Dr. and Mrs. Riordan, Mrs. Ellis, Miss 
McCarthy, Miss Darling, Mr. and Mrs, Maurice 
Hutron, Mr. Forbes Michie, Mr. George S. 
Michie, Dr. Covernton, Mr. and Mrs. H. L. 
| Ingles, Mr. and Mrs. Armstrong. Mr. and Mrs. 
C. L. Ingles, Mr. Harry Michie, Mr. Morphy, 
| Mr. and Mrs. Totten, the Misses Totten, Dr. 
and Mrs. Bethune. 





At seven o’clock Tuesday evening, at Edge 
wood, the residence of Mr. Wm. Wilson, Dr. 
Gilbert Gordon was married to Miss Minnie 
Wilson. The ceremony was performed by the 
Rev. D. Gordon of Harrington. Misses Emma 
| Wilson and Greta Gordon were bridesmaids ; 
Messrs. C. W. Gordon and R. S. Wilson, 
groomsmen. Supper was served by Caterer R. 
amid good wishes, the lately 
out on their wedding 


wedded couple set 


| journey. 


| 
| 
| . 


There | 


are many others who have not been driven by | 


nervous disease to take the terrible step which 
has just made desolate a home, 
yet learned that ** Sufficient 
the evil thereof.’ Those whose mental tension | 
great that they 
the strain should 


who have not 
unto the day is | 
is now so can 
relax it, 


scarcely 
stand believe in 
themsel 
good sort of a world to live in, for all those ex- 
cept the ones who lack courage and industry. 
jut after cnief thing: the 
brave in battle suffers less 
than the one who goes to the hospital and dies 
of fright. 


all courage is the 


soldier who dies 


acle of civil war in the Methodist 
the U 
tion is not a pl 


The spect 


Cnurch over niversity Feteration ques 


sasant one, and the men who 





are miking the fizht against the expressed 
wish of the Conference must no* be surprised 
if thev are suspected of anything but the purest 
motive Don, 
—---— —.—__ ____ 
Sociai and Personal. 

On the afternoon of Tuesday, October 15, 

H sty Trinity Ciurch held an expectant audi 


ence which had gathered to witness the mar- 


riage of Mr. Archibald D. Langmuir, second son 


of M-. J. W. Lingmuir, manager of Toronto 
General! Trusts Co., to Miss Madge Ince, daugh 
ter of Mr. Wm. Ince of The Patches, Grosvenor 
street. The bridesmaids we-e Miss Jessie Row 
land, Miss Maude Langmuir ani Miss Me 
Arthur; thegroomsmen, Messrs. Arthur Scott, 


Jack Lang nuir and James Ince. \The ceremony 


was performed by the Rev. John Pearson, as 
sisted by Rev. De. Bethune of Port Hope, and 
the bride was given away by her father. After 
the marriaze, the wedding party and guests 


repaired to the residence of the bride's father 


where luich was served by Caterer Harry 
Webb, and an informal reception was held, 
ee 
The bride's elezant toilette "was of white 


duchesse satin and silver brocade, draped with 


creep: de chine. Sane wore ‘the regulation veil 
and orange blossoms. Her ornaments were 
pearls, and she carried a large sbouquet of 
white roses, Toe bridesmaids’ fancitul cos- 
tumes were directoires of white ‘faille, with 
sashes of pale pnk. * Their hats were tulle | 
Gainsboroughs, trimmed with pink roses, Mrs. | 


Langmuir wore a handsome brocade in terra 
cotta, trimmed with gold bullion, bonnet to 
match; Mrs. Patterson's dress was an exquis- 
ite shade of blue faille, combined with brocade, 
bonnet to match; Mrs. Ince wore a rich black 


brocade. 


| 
| 
| 


a. 
Among the presents were noted a handsome 
brass mounted mahogany table from Mr. Til 


ves and remember that this is a very | 


The bride’s toilette was cream merveilleux 
satin and rich brocade, with court train. She 
wore the veil and orange blossoms. The brides- 
maids’ dresses were cream Henrietta, profusely 
trimmed with ribbon and lace, and they carried 


bouquets of crimson roses. 
o 


Besides the relatives there were present Dr. 
and Mrs. Maclaren, Dr. and Mrs. McTavi-h, 
t+-v. Mr. and Mrs. Wallace, Rev. Mr. and Mrs. 
Burns, Mrs. Cattanach, Mrs. Campbell, Dr. 
| Mackenzie, J. M. Clark M.A., LL.B., Miss 
Burns, Rev. R. C. Tibb, B A., R. M. Hamilton, 
B.A., and Mrs. Hamilton, Mr., Mrs. and Miss 
Kerr. the Misses Hare, Mr. and Mrs. Close, Mr. 
and Mrs. Thompson, 


Haddon. 
* 


Among the presents was an elegant marble 
clock, the gift of four members of the Students’ 
Quintette, in which the groom makes the fifth. 
Other presents abundance, varied, 


costly, useful and ornamental. 
* 


were in 


At the Church of the Redeemer, Albert Wm. 
Heyworth, manufacturer, of Southport, Eng 
land, was married on Tuesday, to Mary Wassell | 
Morton, who formerly resided in Toronto. The | 
bridesmaids’ were Misses E. Fanny Jones, and 
Pouton of Belleville. Messrs, Ed, | 
nest DaVernet officiated as | 
Rev. Septimus Jones, M.A., per- | 


Josephine 
L. Morton and Er 
groomsmen, 





| pathway 
| performed 


| cf hours were pleasantly spent previous to the 





formed the ceremony. The wedding supper 
was served at the rectory "y Caterer Harry | 
Webb, after which Mr. and Mrs, Heyworth left 
on their wedding journey. They will visit the 
eastern cities, Boston, Philadelphia, Baltimore, 
and then sail from New York to 
their future home 


Washington, 
England, where 
them, 


awaits 


o 

The bride's toilette was of white gros-grain 
silk, draped with Irish point ; a veil and orange 
blossoms, and a large bouquet of yellow roses | 
costume. The 
dresses were Henrietta cloth, 
pink They 
the garniture of which was cream and 
Large bunches of the same 


completed the bridesmaids’ 
trimmed 


wore hats of cream 


cream 
with surah. 
silk, 
pink natural roses. 
flowers, tied with ribbons of pink and cream, 


were carried. 


The guests were Mr. and Mrs, Henry O Brien, | 
Miss O’Brien, Mr. Harry O'Brien, Mr. and the 
Misses Marling, Miss Grier, Sir Adam and 
Lady Wilson, Miss Dalton, Miss Hector, Mr. | 
Ed. Armour, Mr. Villiers Sankey, Miss Cassel!s, 


| Mr. and Mrs. S. G. Wood, Mr. and Mrs. | 
Maurice Hutton, Mrs. Whitney, Mr. and Mrs. | 
Clarence Whitney, Mr. John Tannahill, Mr. 


Stephens, Mr. Alex. Leslie, Mr. and Mrs, Harry 
Morton, Mr. Martland, Mr. and Mrs, 


Pouton, Miss Patton. 
. 


Douglas | 


| 

A large company gathered in Ja-vis street 
Baptist Church on Tuesdav evening. The | 
oceasion was the marriage of Mr. Richard S. 
Brown to Miss Jennie (Dollie) Abbott. The 
bridesmaids were Miss G. Abbott, Miss Emily | 
Brown, and Miss Clare Brown. Mr. T. A. 
Brown was best man; and Messrs. C. Brown 








| Gray, 


| ford, 
| Mrs. 


| others. 


| game, 


and J. E. Abbott officiated as ushers. Rev. Dr. 
Thomas performed the marriage ceremony, 
assisted by Rev. G. M. Brown, uncle of the 
groom. After the ceremony a supper excellent 
in all its appointments was served by Caterer 
R. J. Lloyd at the residence of the bride's 
father ; and after a reception during which the 
young couple received the congratulations and 
gzood wishes of their friends, they left on their 
wedding journey. 4 e 


The bride’s wedding gown was cream faille 
and brocade with pearl trimming. She worea 
veil and orange blossoms and carried a bouquet 
of white roses. Her traveling toilette was brown 

yerman serge with gold trimmings, the hat 
matching the diess. The bridesmaids’ cos- 
tumes were of white china silk with moire 


sashes. 
o 


Among the presents were noted: A piano 
from the bride's father; silver service, Mr. 
Curt Brown; dinner set, Mr. R. Brown ; des- 
sert set in silver, the employes of Brown 
Bros.; cvtlery, Mr. and Mrs. Wm. Brown ; 
dressing case in vieux rose plush finished in 
ivory, Mrs. Albert Brown; marble clock, Mr. 
aud Mrs. R. Score; five o'clock tea table and 
chairs, Mr. J. E. Abbo't ; incense cup of Egyp- 
tian ware, Doulton and Crown Derby ware, silver 
salad bowl, Mr. and Mrs, Berc Brayley ; Dres- 
den china statuettes, Mr. and Mrs. J. E. 
Rogers; satin damask five o'clock table scarf, 
Mr. and Mrs. Swalwell; engraving and easel, 
Mr. and Mrs. R. J. Score; Japanese five o'clock 
tea service, Mr. and Mrs. McGuire; silver- 
mounted carvers, Dr. and Mrs. Hall. The 
groom's gift to the bride was a diamond mono 
gramed watch, with chain and a diamond pin; 
to the bridesmaids he presented gold bracelets, 
while the bride gave each of her atiending 
maids a Honiton lace handkerchief as a 
souvenir of the occasion. 


The guests were: Dr. and Mrs. Clark, Mr. 
and Mrs. Hachborn, Mr. and Mrs, R. J. Score, 
Mr. and Mrs. R. Score, Mr. and Mrs. F. M. 
Score, Mr. A. W. Abbott, Mr. and Mrs. Cuth- 
burt, Mr. and Mrs. Dunnett, Mr., Mis. and 
Miss Kennedy, De. and Mrs. J. B. Hall, Mr. 
and Mrs. R. Brown, Mr. W. G. Brown, Mr., 
Mrs, and the Misses McGuire, Mrs. G. McGuire, 
Mrs. and the Misses York, a Mrs. and Miss 
Brimson, Mr. and Mrs. S. E. Brush, Rev. Dr. 
aud Mrs. Thomas, Dr. aes Mr. aud Mrs. 
Wim. Brown, Mr. and Mrs, Toye, Mr. and Mrs, 
G. Brayley, Mr. T. Hoskin, Mr., Mrs. and the 
Misses Woods, Mr. and Mrs. Bert Buyley, Dr. 
aid Mrs. Thompson, Mr., Mrs. and Miss Dinnis, 
Mr. and Mrs. Evans, Mr. and Mrs. J. E. Rogers, 
Mr. and Mrs. Prittie, Mr. and Mrs, Mason, Miss 
Dack, Mr. and Mrs. G-orge Lugsdin, Mr. and 
Mrs. E. Abbott, Mr. and Mrs, Robertson, Mr. 
and Mrs. Thrush, 1 Morehouse, Mr, H. 
Brown, Mr. and Mrs. C. J. Field of Brooklyn, 
N. Y., Mr. and Mrs. 7 R. Craven, Mr. and 
Mrs. W. J. Craven of Montreal, Mr. and Mrs. 
George Brown of Bracebridge, Dr. and Mrs. 
E. E. King, Mrs. John Brown, the Misses 
Brown, Mr. Curt Brown, Mr. Albert Brown 
Mr. Sutherland, Mr. and Mrs. James Brayley 
of Philadelphia, Mr. R. Abbott, Miss G. Abvort, 
Mr. and Mrs. McKee of Chicago. 


A very fashionable wedding took place at 
St. Mark’s Church on Wednesday evening, 
October 16, when Alfred W. H., second son of 
Chevalier A. M. F. Gianelli, was married to 
Ida Marian, second daughter of Lieut.-Colonel 
John Gray, BM. There has probably never 


been on any occasion a greater concourse of | 


people assembled at the church. The bride 
was attired inarich cream corded silk dress, 
with court train and veil with orange blossoms, 
The bridesmaids, Miss Gianelli and Miss Carrie 
Gray, wore cream @resses and veils, and carried 
horseshoes of flowers suspended with ribbons 
from their arms. Mr. Wm. G. Gray and Mr. C. 
Angelo Gianelli were groomsmen, and Mr. 
Frank Gray and Mr. R. Bray ley ac‘ed as ushers. 
The church was most tas'efully decorated with 
cut flowers and plants for the occasion. The 
full surpliced choir met the bride at the door 


Rev. R. Haddon, Miss | and preceded her up the aisle, singing The 


Voice that Breathed o'er Eden. Miss Gray, a 
sister of the bride, presided at the organ in an 
eflicient manner. On leaving the church, the 
Sunday school class strewed her 
with flowers. Rev. Mr. Ingles 
the ceremony, assisted by Rey. 
Richard Harrison. Itis very evident that the 
young couple are exceedingly popular, judging 
by the many very handsome presents they 
received. After the ceremony the immediate 
relatives of the two families repaired to Col. 
Gray's home on Spencer avenue, where a couple 


bride’s 


departure of the happy couple for New York, 
Washington, and other American cities. 


In the seats reserved for the guests we 
noticed Mr. and Mrs Gianelli, Col. and Mrs. 
Mr. J. C. Gray, Mi-s Rich, Mr. and Mme. 
Mr. S. Compain, Mr. and Mrs, E. 
Henry Duggan, Mr. and Mrs. V. B. Wads- 
worth, Mr. Joseph Gianelli, Mrs. D. C. Ridout, 
Dr. Harley Smith, Dr. and Mrs, Aylesworth, 
Mr. and Mrs. Roy of Montreal, Mr. Griffin J. 
the Misses Brown, Mr. J. Morton, 
and Mrs. S. W. Black 


S'uttaford, 


Stratford, 


| history of 





Mr. F. Langmuir, Mr. 
and Mrs, Clark. 


7 

Amongst the large audience that greeted the 
Carleton Opera Company on Monday night I 
noticed Mrs. Meyrick Banks, Miss Dobel, Miss 
Robinson, Mr. Fox, Mrs. J. R. Carr, Mrs. 
Manning. Miss Skea, Mr. and Mrs. Percival 
Ridout, Miss EK. McFarlane, Mr. Percy Ruther 
Mr. and Mrs, Alfred Nordheimer, Mr. and 
Bruce Macdonald, Miss Smith, Mr. and 


Mrs. Austin Smith, the Misses Osler and many 


* 
composed of Mesars. FE. 
Dodds, Ald. Booth, Cham- 
Smith bave set out for the 


They hope to 


A hunting part; 
King Dodds, FE. W. 
bers, and Dr. M. F. 
woods in northern Halibarion, 


| bring back at least venison and perhaps larger 


Mr. David Kennedy of Lakeview Park, who 


| has just sold his magnificent estate fora very 


! 

j 
| 
large sum, intends to remove to the Old Coun | 
try with his family. Lakeview Park is wi h 
out doub* one of the most beautiful and care 
fully tended estates in Canada, and the trout 
ponds are perhaps better stocked than anv 
others in this province. It isto be regretted 


that after fourteen years spent in fix 


ing up his lovely grounds Mr. Kennedy 
should by increasing age and physical in- 
firmity have been led to make up his mind to 
spend his last years in his native land. He 
will take his horses, carriages, etc., with him, 
but I doubt if, after fifty-seven years of resi- 
dence in this country, he will find things as 
congenial in the other climes as he may expect, 
and it will not be surprising if he returns to 
Canada again. 


. 

I am informed and do verily believe that 
during the past week there was a very pretty 
exhibition of fisticuffs between scions of the 
first families—-as you come into town. One 
young gentleman met the other on Beverley 
street I am told with the remark: ‘I hear 
you have been lying about me.” The reply 
was, ‘Aw weally. Haven't said a word 
about you, you know.” The next stanza 
consisted of the fist of Number 1, being 
planted in the face of Number 2, and the latter 
after regaining bis feet remarked, ‘‘ You had 
better be careful what you do to me. I will 
have you arrested.” Whereupon Number 1 
added that if he was to be arrested he might as 
well give him another crack as it would not be 
any more expensive to pay for two than one, 
and then the crowning indignity was in. 
flictea by Number 1 taking the little cane 
of Number 2 away from him and beating 
him with it. Worse still, Number 1 having 
explained that the information had been 
brought to him by a relative of Number 2, the 
latter )oung man sought out his relation and 
said: ‘** You told Mr. Nummerone that I said 
he had been cheating at cawds at the kleb. 
You know I never said such a thing.” where 
upon the aforesaid relative of Number 2, it 
is alleged, ejected the young man from his 
office. Very hard lines indeed are these for a 
society darling to experience, and it is said 
that he has rashly declared that he will leave 


town. 
« 


The Little Maids’ Club At Home held recently 
at 52 Sr. Albans street realized the substantial 
sum of $75, which was presented tothe Infants’ 
Home to support one destitute child, and pro- 
vide bed and bedding. A feature of the enter- 
tainment was the afternoon tea waited on by 
well trained little maidens in bakers’ caps, who 
attended to their customers in true business- 
like fashion. All these little workers are mere 
children, yet by a little concentrated effort 
assist very materially towards a most deserv- 
ing charity. 


- 


Mr. Edward Beauchamp Mackenzie, who has 
been spending his holidays with his grand- 
father in Toronto. returned a few days ago to 


his home in Montreal. 
oo 


The following ladies and gentlemen were 
entertained at dinner by Sir Alex. Campbell on 
Tuesday evening: Mr. and Mrs. G. Geddes, 
Mr. and Mrs. M. Hutton, Miss Mowat, Miss 
Mabel Heward, Mr. and Mrs. W. Ince, jr., Mr. 
Bruce Williams, R.E., Mr. Edward Jones, Miss 
Dobell, Mr. L. A. ‘Lilley, Mr. H. D. Gamble, Mr. 
and Mrs. C. Jones, Dr. and Mrs. Primrose, Mr. 
and Mrs. A. Nordheimer, Mr. and Mrs. A. Mc- 
Lean, Commander and Mrs. Law, Mr. and Mrs. 
E. Eiwards, Mr. G. W. and Miss Beardmore, 


Mr. and Mrs. Vernon. 
* 


Cards for the fourth annual ball of the Junior 
Bachelors of Toronto are out, and the affair is 
already being eagerly looked forward to. The 
date fixed upon is November 19, and the Horti- 
cultural Pavilion has been secured for the 
occasion. It will be remembered that last vear 
the young gentlemen of the city did not give 
their usual dance, but in view of the great suc- 
cess which attended the balls given by them in 
1887 and previous years it was decided not to 
let the season of 1889 90 slip away in a similar 
manner. Elaborate preparations for the ball 
are already under way, and I am informed 
every effort will be made by th: committee to 
make it the most successful affair of the 
season. Mr. Geo. H. Jones, No. 9 Toronto 
street, is hon. secretary of the committee. I 
hear on good authority that the number will be 
limited and that noinvitations are to be issued 
after November 9. 


A ball was given by Lady Macpherson of 
Chestnut Park on Thursday evening. An ex- 
tended account will be given in next week's 
issue, particulars not being obtainable at the 
time of going to press. 


. 

The Canadian Ticket Agents’ Association 
held their first annual dinner at the Walker 
House on Thursday evening. This event was 
too late to be noticed at length in this column. 


The Hamilton and Toronto Football Ciubs 
play their annual match on the grounds of the 
T. C. C. this afternoon, 


« 
Mr. Charles and Miss Grace Morrison are 
visiting at their cousin’s new home in Green- 
ville, N. J. Miss Charlton will return home 


with them in November, 
= 


One of the most interesting meetings in the 
the Young Men's Conservative 
Associa'ion of this city took place on Monday, 
October 14, when the question of who should 
be the officers for the succeeding year was to 
be decided. For years Mr. J. A. Worrell has 
been the able and popular president of the 
society, elected continuously by acclamation, 
and doing much to advance the interests of the 


association, both in season and out. 
o 


Having, however, decided to retire from the 
helm of affairs, the question of electing his 
successor has this year created great excite- 
ment. Many members were at first suggested, 
but the contest finally narrowed down to 
Messrs. W. D. McPherson and W, J. Nelson, 
who had each worked hard for years in advanc- 
ing the prosperity of the club. 

- 


A number of gentlemen appeared in the field 
for vice president, and there the coniest was 
no Jess warm than that for the presidency. 
Canvassing had gone on vigorously for weeks, 
and when the meeting was called to order on 
Monday evening in their rooms in Shaftesbury 
Ua |, not less than two hundred were found to 
be present. During the proceedings many 
more came in, and before the ballo‘s had 
all been deposited more then 150 new mem- 
bers had jvined the association, The first 

(Continued on Page Eleven.) 








LATEST WALTZES 


FOR YOU—on Sydney Smith’s Song... 
FIDDLE AND [—on Goodeve’s Song... 


-(May Ostlerc) 606 
-(Otto Roeder) 60¢e 


MIA BELLA...........0++ Ceseedvececeds (Otto Roeder) 60 
SUNSHINE AND SHADE........... (Theo. Bonheur ) 600 
LOVE’S GOLDEN DREAM (250,000'so'd) « 760 


For Sale by all Music Dealers, or o. 


EDWIN ASHDOWN 


AND 
Anglo-Canadiin Musio Publishers’ Association, 
13 Richmond Street West. 


FOR AN 


Engagement or Birthday Present 


One of those Ladies’ Gold Watches about the size of a half. 
dollar, with plain polished case and monogram on frong- 
back, will be sure to please. I have just received some 
from the factory. 


E. BEETON 
Figh Grade Watch Specialist 


Opposite Post Office 


SOUTHERN TOURS 


Yachting Trips Among the Islands 
Bermuda Nassau Havana 
Cuba Mexico West Indies, &c. 


For  eesaecomme as to Sailings, Rates, Pamphlets, &., 


appl 
PP ‘BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


72 Yonge Street . Toronte, 


NEW GLOVES 


Just Received 


A very fine lot of 


Walking and Driving Gloves 
in the following popular makes : 
Craven Tan, Gordon Tan and Che 
verette---Extra Quality 








Also a full range of 


VERY FINE BUCK GLOVES 


These goods are made to order for us by 


FOWNES BROS. 


TAILORS AND FURNISHERS 
€9 King Street West, Toronto 


MiSs M. MORRISON 


41 KING STREET WEST 


Having now retur ed from New York, is prepared to show 
a large and choice assortment of 


MILLINERY NOVELTIES, 
NEW VEILINGS, Ete. 


Special attention has been given to the Dressmaking 
Department, which is complete with a select stock of 
Dr-ss Goods and Dress Trimmings. 


MISSES E. & H. JOHNSTON 


122 KING STREET WEST, 


OPPOSITE THE RO&SSIN HOUSE, 





Miss Johnston has returned from Paris, London and New 
York with a full line of 


Novelty Dress Goods and Trimmings 
DISPLAY OF 


PATTERN HATS AND BONNETS 


These goods are now being opened. 


THE FINEST DIAMUND 
RING 


Ever offered’ in the Dominion for #20. 
Sent by registered post to any address 
in Canada on receipt of price and size; 
4 which i: cludes a handsome box. Ad- 
i dress J. FRED WOLTZ, Diamond 
Broker, 41 Colborne street, Turonto, 
Cavada, 


NATURAL WOOL 


The most important fea‘ure of 
Natural Wool Underwear is its s !t- 
ness and beautiful appearance. 
This is due to the fact that it is 
made from the finest and purest 
Natural Wool:, ab:olutely free f om 
dye, making it practically unsh ink- 
able (see our washing directions). 
The Undershirt- are doub'e-breast- 
ed and ribbed skirts. The? rowsers 
are spliced in seat with silk, making 
them curable, and the bards are 
fin» sa'een cloth, so as to fit snug. 
All weights and sizes. 


WHEATON & CO. 


AT King Sr, West, or. Jordan 











ROOM 1, 
—— 56 AND 57 ADELAIDE 
STREET EAST, 





TORONTO, 





High Grade 


25. WATCHES 


Non-Magnetic 
Gold and Silver—Wholesale and Retail! 
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Fashion Chatter. 


DeAR Mouuie£,—An English fashion-writer 
predicts a rage for cloth jackets, matching the 
dresses with which they are worn ; and I have 
no doubt as to the fulfilment of her prophecy. 
A costume has an air of smartness and com- 
pleteness which to my mind is néver achieved 
when a walking suit is not a unit as regards 
color and fabric. 

Velvet ribbon is to be a favorite hat and bon- 
net garniture. The preference is given to the 
four-inch width, satin-faced. Sometimes the 
facing is in self color, often of a different shade 
or a contrasting tint. 

Russian ne‘, a lace with large meshes, Tosca 
and Egyptienne are fashion’s darlings in the 
way of draping over silk, and many handsome 
dresses owe their elegance to its graceful aid. 
In remodelling dresses, it is especially helpful, 
as the pricked, shiny surface of your oldest 
silk can be converted into a foundation for the 
artful lace ; and it makes a stylish, becoming 
and comparatively cheap toilette with the aid 
of materials grown gray in the service of Time. 

Alapaea is announced as once more being 
fashionable. Its sheeny surface is cold-looking ; 
but it makes excellent traveling dresses, for 
dust does not enter into its texture and can be 
quickly and easily removed from the surface. 
Alapaca with ribbon velyet trimming made a 
stylish dress about twenty-five years ago, and 
I fancy will recive a warm welcome again. 

The coachman capes continue to be worn, 
three and often five. Sometimes the capes are 
in two colors, brown and fawn for instance, the 

tints occurring alternately. Capes are jaunty, 
and certainly becoming to many people, but if 
I.may express my opinion—my decided theory 
is that a young girl looks more graceful, more 
trim and neater, in a close-fitting coat, without 
angel sleeves, coachman cape, or any super- 
fluous material around her shoulders or waist. 

Ties are again worn—those fluffy creations of 
mull edged with lace. They are long enough 
to pass around the throat, cross behind, and tie 
in front in the most bewitching bow your 
fingers can fashion, You may wear them in 
white, cream, pink, yellow, green, blue, laven- 
der, and almost any other color. The colored 
crape ties nicely, and it will actually wash, 
losing very little of its dainty nature from the 
process, 

The very prettiest way to arrrange flowers is 
in a basket. Set a bow! filled with sand in one 
of those oddly shaped little baskets with 
handles, and stick the long stemmed tlowers in 
the sand, Twine a pretty vine around the 
handle, and droop some creeper over the edge 
here and there, and then if it 1s not real pretty, 
I'll be willing to be scolded. 

Truly, sachet powder is more used now than 
ever it was, and for my part I like the dainty 
conceit of having one’s belongings fragrant 
with a faint suggestion of their owner's 
favorite perfume. Perhaps the most conveni- 
ent form to use it, is in cambric, silk or satin 
cases shaped like an envelope and fastening 
with a tiny button and buttonhole, A layer 
of cotton can be fitted in and the perfume 
renewed from time to time. Corsage sachets 
are made in the same way, only much smaller, 
being cnly two inches square. They can be 
tucked inside the waist of one’s dress, and 
emanate their dainty odor with every breath. 

‘* A jar of common salt is one of the necessi- 
ties on one’s toilette table,” wrote a corres- 
pondent to a New York paper; and truly, we 
might make more use of it than we do. A 
weak solution will cure the slight inflamma- 
tion of the eyes which driving in the wind 
causes, or the redness which a cold brings ; 
it will allay the irritation of the throat conse- 
quent upon the same disorder ; and reduce the 
swelling and pain of mosquito bites. Gly- 
cerine and rose water in equal parts will keep 
the skin delightfully smooth and soft. 

Powdered alum cures fever sores, and bath- 
ing the hands in alum water before gloving 
them will prevent profuse perspiration. Be- 
fore brushing your teeth pour a few drops of 
camphor or myrrh in the water and any tend- 
ency to feverishness of breath will te counter- 
acted, Your sincere friend, 

Ciip CAREW. 





"Varsity Chat. 


To renew old friendships and fight old bat- 
tles again in peace and to chat and sing and 
laugh, the class of '88 met last week at Webb's, 
The number was rot large, as was natural at 
the season, but absent faces were in part 
atoned for by the best of good humor and the 
jolliest of speeches. Archon Gibson occupied 
the seat of mild authority and discharged his 
duties most happily. To his right sat Scribe 
Lamport and at his left Diner-Out Garvin of ‘87. 
Orator H. J. Crawford came up from Belleville 
to respond on behalf of our alma mater, The 
minds of his hearers traveled back to the stir- 
ring daysof 87 and '88 when be was accustomed 
to draw applause at every third sentence. 


For the ministry Mr. Tolling earnestly and 
manfully replied. Mr. E, H. Pearson, whose 
genuine enthusiasm had brought him up from 
Cannington, was also called on, and in a few 
hearifelt words expressed his pleasure at being 
prc sent, 





o 


Then most learned Counsel Higgins’ well- 
remembered impetuosity was employed in be- 
half of his brethren of the gown. To his sup- 
port arose Mr. Gordon Waldron, who, with | 
successive wit, indignation, humor and Latin 
echoed the sentiments of the luckless students 
at the law school, 


Mr. Geoffrey Boyd defended the destroyers 
of McCully while Mr, Witton responded for the 
noble profession of teaching. For other classes 
Mr. Garvin of ’§7, Mr. J. J. Ferguson of ‘90 
and Mr, D, Walker of ‘91 expressed their satis- 


faction. 
. } 


At 12.15 Mr. J. E. Jones, whose voice and 
banjo had made full merriment overflow started 
Auld Lang Syne and God Save the Queen, and 
thirty delighted ‘Varsity men filed out into the 
chill electric light. 





Mr. E. C. Senkler, B.A., has taken to his old | 
quarters in reside: ce and » ay be seen any day | 
in the reading-room deep in the study of the | 


law, 
a 


Last week I refrained from commenting on 


| get fat and oily in their ceils. 


| that you had company in the kitchen, and it 


| when his horse took fright and ran away. He 
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the delay in appointing a successor to the late 
Prof. Young—-for which, no doubt, there is 
gratitude in high places. It appears to take 
the Government a long time to decide which of 
the candidates has the highest attainments. 
Meantime the students in philosophy—but, 
then, it doesn’t matter about them. Really, 
however, I think they ought, in justice to the 
rest of us, to be compelled to attend some kind 


of lectures. 
« 


Professor Alexander's inaugural fulfilled our 
highest expectations. He displayed a fine 
enthusiasm for his work which, in spite of a 
certain listlessness of manner, cannot fail to 
attract to him an eager band of students. His 
phraseological power and keen love of the 
beautiful in art delighted those who reflected 
that this is the man who for many years to 
come is to guide our students in the study of 
their own language and literature. As he un- 
folded his enduring conception of literary cul- 
ture it became evident that a new power had 
arisen amongst us, and we rejoice in hi8 ad- 
vent, because from the outset he has shown a 
willingness to share his inspiration with us. 
It is earnestly hoped that he may see fit to 
issue his address in pamphlet form. 


* 





On Tuesday evening the president, Mr. H. R. 
Horne, and the members of the college 
Y.M.C,A., welcomed a large number of under- 
graduates in their cosy building. I am glad 
that old prejudices are dying out, and that the 
work of the Y.M.(.A., which is social quite as 
much as religious, is meeting with the gener- 
ous recognition it deserves. 

*Varsity Association men were too swift and 
sure for the canny Scots. Isn’t it about time 
these worthy gentlemen were content to call 
themselves by the name of the country from 
which they do not have to emigrate for some- 
thing else than oatmeal and cabbage? If 
Scotechmen will still be Scotch, why not French- 


men French ? 
* 


Rumors are rife of new blood, which promises 
to startle us at the coming games. Let the 
best men win. NEMO, 

_—— OO 


For Business. 


In the matter of the workaday dress Fashion 
is rather more indulgent as to variety of shapes 
and materials than in her demands for other 
and more ornate occasions. And yet it is 
equally as important that the business attire of 
the man who desires to be called well dressed, 
shall be perfect in design, in fit, and in the har- 
mony of all its parts. The necessity for this is 
apparent. How can a man maintain a reputa- 
tion for taste in dress if his apparel merely con- 
forms to a fixed model upon one occasion while 
plainly violating the ordinances of good taste 
when thrown more upon his own resources by 
the freer choice permitted. Thus it will be 
seen that the selection of the business suit is 
quite as momentous a task as the procurement 
of the evening attire. 

Man wants but littie here below 

And wants that little good. 
He will find it in a handsome business suit se 
lected from the choice fabrics of Henry A. Tay- 
lor, the Fashionab'e West End Tailor, Rossin 
House Block. 


ee 


A Serious Loss. 





‘* What’s the matter, Eddie?” 

‘* Willie Thomas has gone and moved out of 
this street, boo, hoo.” 

‘* Well, don’t cry ; There are pesty of other 
little boys in the neighborhood to play with.” 

“ Y-e-s, bu-t he’s the on-l-y one I could 
L-i-e k.”— Life. 





‘‘It Is Our Duty to Grow Fat.” 

So says a panegepniee: pore. “especiall 
in the autumn,” he adds. The sharp nor- 
westers that stab through our thickest gar- 
ments, and would riddle our summer leanness, 
are estopped by a cuirass of fat. About Sep- 
tember, every rational creature with a clear 
conscience and a sound constitution, begins to 
put on adipose armor, and layer succeeds layer 
until Christmas, when the final coating is ap- 
= through the instrumentality of roast tur- 
<eys and mince pies, and the armature of the 
‘** human vessel” is complete. In fact, almost 
every living and growing thing tends to obesity 
in the fall. Quail, partridges, prairie grouse, 
pigeons, ‘possums, and water fowl, ali become 
unctuous. The blubber of the whale thickens, 
and the edible fishes of the sea attain their 
maximum of plumpness, The esculent roots 
develop their starch and sugar, and grow firm 
and heavy. The nuts, like luxurious monks, 
The deer round 
off their summer angles, with the rich ambro- 
sial pomade which renders the October or No- 
vember haunch so delectable; and the wild | 
turkey, like his inestimable domestic brother, 
enlarges his circumference. [Even the surly 
bear clothes his mighty ribs with great folds of 
grease ere he seeks a hollow tree or cave, 
wherein to lick his hairy fingers and muse on 
autumn fare the winter long. 


——————-_ ~e — ——_- — 





Accounted For, 
Mistress (reprovingly)—Bridget, breakfast is 
very late this morning. I noticed last night 


was nearly twelve o'clock when you went up 
to bed. 

Bridget—Yis, mum; I knowed you was 
awake, fur I heard ye movin’ around; an’! 
said to meself yd nade slape this mornin’, an’ I 
wouldn't distoorb ye wid an early breakfast, 
mum, 





The Force of Habit. 
A physician was driving along the street. 


was thrown violently to the ground and 
knocked senseless, Presently he recovered a 
little from his unconsciousness, and noticing 
the crowd which had gathered uwbcut him, 
remarked 

* What's the matter, gentlemen? Anybcdy 
hurt? I’m Doctor B——. Can I be of any ser- | 


| vicet” 


7e — 
Time is Money! 

‘* Begobs,” said Moriarity, when he heard the 
sentence—Ten Daollars or Ten Days—** Yure 
Honor flatthers me. Oi niver knew me toime 
was worth that much before ! "Puck. 


| Street 407, cinse to Vo ML CLA 





BARGAINS FOR LVERYBUDY 


The bankrupt stock of F. Qua & Co., 49 King Street West, 
consisting of Toys, Games, Books, Fancy Goods, etc., has 
been removed to 


Rosenbaum’s Bazaar, 159 King St. East 


and will be disposed of at great reductions. Camp Beds, 
Tennis, Racquets, Balls, Nets and Shoes, Boxing Gloves, 
Fishing Tackle, etc., in great variety. 





DIRECT IMPORTERS OF 


Mantles, Fars, Dress Goods, Silks, Trimmings, 
Laces, Hosiery and Millinery 


212 Yonge Street 





THE BEST PLACE IN THE CITY IS 
CUNNINGHAM’S JEWELRY STORE 


For Manufacturing New Designs in 


Jewelry, Diamonds and Watches 
77 Yonge St., 2 Doors North of King 


‘BREF, IRON & COCOA WINE 


ORIGINAL 715 FULL 
C STRENGTH 


SIZE 
Why pay $1 for ordina:y Beef, Iron and 
Wine when you can save 25 per cent. and 
' get the improved Beef, Iron ana Cocoa 
; Wine ? Recor miended by physicians and 
sold by all the leading drug:ists. 


CENTURY DRUG CO. 


Geo. A. Bingham 


100 Yonge Street, Toronto 


Sole Agent for Canada, 
TEAS 


Fine English Breakfast, Moning and Kaisow 











Congous. Newseason’s Japan, Gunpowder 


and Young Hyson Teas. 


THE GEO. W. SHAVER CO. 


DIRECT IMPORTERS 
Telephone 1850. 244 Yonge and 2 Louisa Sts, 


N. B.—Wholesale and retail agents for Cerealine 
Flakes and Granula, 


ABOVE ALL THINGS 


Do Not Buy Inferior Hair 
Goods 


It only results in trouble and annoy- 
ance. 

New York wholesalers are palming off 
a common class of manufactured Hair 
Goods. They look nice enough in glass 
cases, but give them a couple of days’ 
wear and see the useless mats they will 
turn into. If you must have a cheap 
clase of goods then, rather get them of a 
cheaper ranufacturer, but avoid buying 
&@ poor quality of hair. Don’t be in a 
hurry to buy. See all others snd ex- 
amine Dorenwend's ; and if you don't 
aimit that you can get better value for 
your money at the Paris Hair Works 
you can have the goods for nothing. 
f Frontpieces, Bangs, Waves, Wigs, 

Switches, &., &c. 
* A, DORENWEND, Paris Hair 
Works, 103 and 105 Yonge Street 


A, E. FAWCETT 


Successsor to C. Sheppard 


CHEMIST AND DRUGGIST 


67 King Street West 


Physicians’ prescriptions and family recipes accurately 
compounded. _ Telephone No. 73 


FASHIONABLE LADIES’ HAIR-DRESSING 


FOR THE SEASON 1889-1¢90 


Ladies who desire to have 
their hair dressed for the 
coming Balls, Soirees, Con- 
certs, Theater, etc., at Ar- 
mand’s Hair Store or at 
ladies’ own residences, are 
kindly informed to make 
their appointments at least 
three or four days in advance. 
We should be rorry if we 
would have to disappoint our 
regular customers. We de- 
sire the ladi+s to take kinaly 
notice of this. Also ladies’ 
Haircuttirg, Singving and 
Shampooing. 

Hair Ornaments — The 
latest and mest elegent sty’es 
of Aigrett s. Also the hand- 
somest fine cut Steel Combs 














and Pirs Real Tortoiseshell 
she'l and Real Amber Combs and Pins «f the prettiest 
designs to be see». La‘est styles of Side Combs, Oxydized 
Silver Pi s ARWAND’s HAIR STORE, 407 Yonge 
ui 4 ngs, Toronto. 
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Plumber ¢ Gasfitter 
2315 Queen St 
VaR 
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J.&J. LUGSDIN 


THE LEADING 


Hatters and Furriers 


10l YONGE ST., TORONTO. 


NALOR WA LOC ¢ 
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EARLY FALL GOODS 


W. A. MURRAY & CO. 


Have now opened £50 cas+s of British and Fcreign Nevelties for the Early Fall Trad 

lav | e, con- 
sisting of Silks, Velvets, Plushes, French Dress Goocs, Far cy Flanr els, Lace Goods, Dress 
Trimmings, Fancy Ribbcns, Mantles, Jackets, Ulsters, Wraps, Children’s Mantles, Cloak- 
ings, Shawls, Skirts, Corsets, Children’s Dresses and Fancy Gcocds of every description. 


Early inspection invited by 


W. A. MURRAY & CO. 


17,19, 21, 23, 25 and 27 KING STREET{EAST, and 12 COLBORNE STREET, TORONTO 








FURS! FURS! 
JAMES HARRIS & CO. 


99 Yonge Street 


Are now showing a magnificent range of 
BOAS ard MUFFS in BEAR and all 
fashionable furs. 


Our Large Full Black Boas 


at $16 are the best ever offered in the 
city at the price. 


\ 
Seal Mantles and Walking Jackets 


ARE OUR SPECIALTY 


We guarantee a PERFECT FIT, and 
use only the best material in their manu- 
facture. 






REPAIRING PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO 


JAMES HARRIS & CO. 


99 Yonge Street, Toronto 


TRY OUR NEW PATENT 


‘ 





YATISI 





CORSET 


This is the most perfect-fitting and 
comfortakle corset in the market. 





STOVEL&CO. 


LADIES’ TAILORS 


Crompton Corset Coy 


Sole Manufacturers for the Dominion 


GRAVEL RCOFING 


For all kinds of Flat Reofs. 


ASPHALT PAVING 


For Cellar Bottoms, Sidewalks, Breweries, Stables, etc., etc. 
Estimates given for all parts of Ontario. 


10 ADELAIDE ST. WEST, TORONTO. 


The Light 
Running Do- | 
mestic Sewing | 

Machine. 


The first High 
Arm, the first 
Cylinder shuttle, | 
the first Large 
Bobbin, the first 
Drop Leaf, the 
first Self Setting | 
Needle, the first 
Loose Pulley, the 
first Ur der Braider 


R. ¢. 
WILLIAMSON 


677 Queen St. | 
West. 





FALL TERM RE-OPENS SEPTEMBER 2. 


For circulars address J. M. Crowly, Proprietor and Mana- 


ager, cor, Yonge and Shuter Streets, Tc ronto, Canada. 











SHS. MORISON & C0. OX 
The Great. Mantle and Dress House 


Are showing a beautiful assortment of the leading makes and style in fine dress fabrics, 
comprising : 


French Pattern Cresses 
Broche Combinations 
Hindoo Twills 


Royal Veneticn Cloths 
Embroidered Costumes 
Henrietta Cloths 


Meantles, Jaekets, Fussian Circulars, Children’s Mantles 
Maids’ lUIsters 


Best assorted stock in the c'ty. 


DRESSMAKING 


Cur Specialty. Estimates Furnishec. P. ces Moderate 


Our Modiste has just returned from New York, where she ] as procured the latest sty! s 
and some of the newest ideas in Dresses, Dress Materials, &c. 


| f 
/ 


A Handsome Lot of Novelties in Trimmings 
Just Arrived 
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FIRST PART OF A THIFEE FARTS Oxy. 
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A WAYWARD CHARGE ; 


OR, SORE LET 


AND HiINDERED 


BY H. PAINE. 


It seems to me that a man who has put his 
heart into his business can never really retire 
from it, nor even take what is called a complete 
rest from his work. 

This will hardly be denied by any one con- 
cerning a follower of one of the fine arts, for 
who ever heard of a painter, composer or poet, 
who left his work while life remained? But I 
think it is as true of all men who have wisely 
chosen their callings. Among my acquaint- 
ances is a doctor who has been persuaded nom- 
inally to retire from his profession ; wherever 
he goes interesting symptoms or cases meet 
his eyes and he cannot forbear from exercising 
his art as of old, for the love of it he works as 
hard as ever; the difference now is that he 
sends out no bills. 

I remember being on the train with a farmer 
who was traveling through a strange State; all 


day long he scrutinized from the windows the | 


land through which we passed; he could not 
be persuaded to read a newspaper. Tnough he 
had come fora rest from the worries and work 
of his farm, there he was eying every field, 
wanting to put right whatever he thought was 
wrong in the tillage, and enjoying most, of all 
his holiday, the hour he spent in discussing his 
system of farming with another man who 
boarded the train. : 

And I in my own personal experience have 
found how the fascination of the work to which 
one has devoted himself masters his intention 
of resting for a season. : 

A few years ago lI was on the transatlantic 
steamer Polonia, taking a trip from New York 
to London; not for any enjoyment of travel- 
ing—I was too old for that ; besides, I had seen 
Eaogland in my young days—but chiefly for the 
purpose of resting from my arduous work, and 


recruiting my energies by complete change be- | 


fore returning home. I expected also to take 
advantage of the opportunity to inspect some 
1 .nd in the north of England which had been 
left to one of my friends, ! 

My occupation is not one recognized among 
the professions or businesses, but in choosing 
it I was not bound down by the necessities 
which force most men into their pursuits. I 
had plenty of means at my disposal, and no 
one depending upon me, so [ devoted myself to 
the furtherance of plans for the welfare of 
those in need of aid, I may say, to the cause of 
philanthropy. 

I have felt a love for my fellowcreatures, and 
an unusual amount of interest in the doings of 
those with whom I have come in contact from 
the time when I was quiteayoung man. Find- 
ing at that period of my life how little success 
attended the efforts I made for my own wel- 
fare, and the vanity of striving for selfish ends, 
I turned my attention to the affairs of others, 
and have made it my task to help them in their 
roads to happiness. 3 

On the steamer I found, in spite of my in- 
tention of resting, that my interest was as 
thoroughly aroused by the strangers about 
me as it had ever been. There was on board 
Ove young man in particular who awakened 
my conjectures, and from the very firs*, 
stirred my sympathy. Most of the passengers 
seemed to be in family groups: he and I 
were alone. He was a good-looking fellow, 
below middle-age, and of a pensive bearing. 
W hen he came on deck he would generally sit 
down with a book and smoke, but often, instead 
of reading, his eyes gazed out mournfully to the 
line where sea and sky seemed to meet. I 
would sit near him and try to get up a conver- 
sation; though it is said that on an ocea” 
steamer the least companionable will lose their 
reserve. it seemed as if it would not be so with 
him. His name I first learned from the signa- 
tures—J. Bryant—on the paper covers of his 
books, and it was from the captain that I found 
out, what I had suspected before, that he was 
an Eoglishman. 

Once, when I was near him and thought he 
looked more than usually sociable, I ventured 
to ask him if he had been long in America, 


““Yes,” he said, “several vears,” and opened | 


his novel and turned abruptly away. 
After I had learned this 1 found that he 
arouse] my interest more than ever. 
‘Perhaps he was going home to meet his 
father and mother,” I thought as I watched 
him; but as he looked himself between thirty 
and forty years of age, it seemed hardly probable 


that both parents were living, especially when | 


I remember that in England the middle classes 
marry, as a rule, later in life than in America. 


The recent death of one would account for the | 


sadness of his mien; he might be summoned 
home by the poor widow, or perhaps the lonely 
widower. I enjoyed watching him and imag- 
ining the reunion of the son with his parent. I 
never supposed that both his parents were dead; 
some of my acquaintances might have laughed 
at me, and said it was because I was senti- 
mental and would not give up dwelling upon 
the thought of his welcome, but I think it was 
a kind of intuition that whispered to me. If I 
had been listening only to sentiment I might 
have more enjoyed a belief that he was on his 
way, after his ‘‘ several years” of absence, toa 
sweetheart, instead of a parent; yet I can pos- 
itively affirm thatI never harbored that thought 
for many heurs together. 

One morning when our voyage was more 
than half over, Mr. Bryan’ was standing on 
deck with his pipe in his mouth, and I near 
him leaning against a railing and looking at 
the water. I was aroused trom my thoughts 
by the words of some promenaders. The pre 
vious night the speed of the vessel had been 
somehow retarded, and as these people passed 
us they were exclaiming in disappointment 
that their arrival in port would be later than 
they had anticipated. I turned to look after 
them with interest, for I began to wonder 
about the reasons for their anxiety to reach 
England quickly. I had forgotten Mr. Bryant, 
and was taken by surprise when he suddenly 
addressed me. 

‘“‘ Awful fuss they make, don’t they, about a 
day's delay?’ 

“Yes,” I replied, ‘‘they do indeed ;” I was 
delizh'ed to hear him accost meat last. “Still, 
surely,” I said, ‘‘it is only natura!. They may 
be anxious to meet their friends.” After a 
pause, I added, ** Perhaps they are going home 
to one of their parents. If so they must be im 
patient ; don't you think so?” 

In reality [ knew well enough that the people 
were New Yorkers, but I was longing to hear 
something abou my companion, and could not 
question him directly. 

He looked up quickly ; I felt 
had aroused his interest. 

‘look at me, now!” he broke our, after a 
pause. ‘I'm not impatient. I’m going home 
to my parents, though.” 

‘You are? Your parents!” 

So they were bothalive! AsIsmiled at him, 
an expression of uncertainty came over his 
face, and he laughed nervously. 

** Well, I don’t know either,” he said. ‘ To 
zo tothem, or not? That is the question.” 

I regarded him with some wonder and com 
passion, 

““Mr. Bryant,” I began; he showed surprise 
to hear his name. Excuse me,” I said. 
“Well, it will perhaps show you that I have 
taken a deep interest in you—when I tell you I 
looked for your name on a novel you were read. 
ing the other day. May i inquire what J. 
atands for?” 

**Jobn,” he answered ; ** John Bryant.” 

** Well,” I continued, ‘‘about going to your 
parents. You will go? I hope so. Why 
shouldn't you ?” 

“I don t know,” he said ; “* they haven't seen 
me for twenty-one years; they haven't even | 
heard from me, or of me, for that time. They 
eertainly wouldn't know me, and sometimes I 
doubt whether they would even care to own | 
me." 


with joy that I 


*Own you!” I said. ‘Of course I do not 
know your parents, but surely any father and 
mother would joyfully welco we their——” 
stopped, wondering if he had any reason for 
expecting them to disown him—*‘‘ualess ”"—I[ 
said, haif to mys If. 

He looked up hastily; he knew my thought, 
and I was ashamed of it, especially when I saw 
a flush rise to his face. 

**Oh,” he said, * I have really done nothing 

to be ashamed of! I will tell you my history, 
and you can judye for yourself. That isif you 
care to listen to it.” 
I was delighte i with the prospect. He apolo- 
| gized for troubling me, as he called it, but 
asked me to listen attentively, and xive him 
mv real opinion as to what he ought todo. 
We sat down away from disturbers. The 
thought of my momentary suspicion still 
seemed to trounle him. and he said that before 
he began he would like to go to his state-room 
and bring me some letrers and references which 
| would remove any doubts [ might have con 
cerning the character he bore. I was ashamed 
of the uncharitable suspicion I had shown, and 
| begged him to tell me his story at once, with- 
out that. 

So he told me that he had left his home over 
twenty years before, in the spring following 
his sixteenth birthday. He hadrun away; had 
gone to America, and had never since written 
| home. He had desis‘ed, not because he had 
ever quarreled with his parents, but, at first, 
because he was fond of treedom and adventure, 
and if they had known his whereabouts they 
would have wanted him to return to them; of 
late it had been shame for deserting them that 
had kept him from writing. A short time be- 
fore he had a-certained that they were both 
still alive in his old home. an Essex farm house, 
and had prospered exceedingly. He was very 
conscious, morbidly conscious, of the wrong he 
had done in not having writen a word to them 
since he left, and feared that now he might not 
be welcome. They did not even know that he 
was living, and by his sudden appearance 
he might only give them more disquietude, 
for they might believe be had come cnly for 
the sake of getting their money. 

He was a sensitive man, and I fancied that 
he dreaded, as much as paining them. the pain 
he himself would feel if, after the awkward. 
ness of introducing hi uself, he was only re- 
proached and upbraided. 

l urged him not to think of that, to do the 
best he could toward remedying his past neg- 
lect, and to trust that they would look at it in 
the best light. I believed they would, and I 
to'd him so. 

He thanked me heartily, and seemed some- 
what relieved at my opinions, but he could not 
make up his mind. 

Seeing that I could not press my advice more 
then, I dropped the subject, which he now 
seemed to find awkward, and we talked on 
other topics. I found him a well-educated, 
pleasant young man, though I saw the defect 
in his character at once; I mean his self- 
distrust. It would have been rather strange if 
I bad not, it was so very apparent. After an 
hour’s talk I left him to think over what I had 
said, fur I did not want to weary him, but 
hoped for a continuance of our intercourse, 

The afternoon of the same day he joined me 
on deck spontaneously ; he had broaght with 
him quite a packet of papers and letters which 
he entreated me to look over. Most of them 
were testimonials to his character, all of them 
laudatory, some even eulogistic; seme were 
merely business letters addressed to him, 
| which showed, however, that he had occupied 

a responsible and honorable position. One of 

the letters surprised and de ighted me, for it 

was from Mr. Tom Bernard, a gentleman. I 

know well. Bernard was one of my best and 

most respected friends, and I knew what im- 

plicit faith I could place in his recommendation. 

I found that John Bryant had lived in Read- 
ing, Maryland, had there been employed in one 
of my friend's offices, and this letter seemed to 
have been written in answer to a request fora 
certificate of his character; it described him as 
the soul of integrity, industry and sobriety. 

It seemed .o me as though I[ had thus received 
a special charge from Tom Bernard to help this 
young man. I was delighted that the fulfil- 

ment of that charge was in such happy accord- 
ance with my own inclinations. John Bryant 

was glad to tind that I was intimate with his 
old employer; it nourished his respect for me, 





| his company oftener; I liked also to chat about 

| the people of Reading, among whom I had once 

| made a iong, busy stay, and get the latest tid- 
— of them. 

ut as we drew nearer to the end of our voy- 
age, I fancied that my new friend was growing 
averse to speak of the subject upon which he 

| had first sought my advice. I watched, and 
soon assured myselt that such was the case. 
For a time I did not understand the reason, 
bat soon found that a dread of preseuting him 
self to his parents was growing stronger and 
stronger as he neared them. 

His apprehensions were gaining such hold 
upon him that I believed if he were left he 
would yield to them and stay away from home, 
but the more I saw of him, the more often I] 
declared to myself that that should not be. 

Though his conduct and industry were so 
lauded, he had not made money. I attributed 
that to the want of push and self-coufidence, 
which seemed about to stand in his tight now. 
Bat his parents, with hard work, had saved a 
comfortable sum of money ; he was their only 
son, and from all he had told me of them, and 
from my experience of human nature, I felt 
contident they would receive him with open 
arms, 


I told Mr. Bryant so continually, but he | , | 
He was ashamed | 800n,” she said. 


made short, evasive replies. 
to confess the fear that was growing upou him 
and tried to hide it from me, but I let him 
know that I could see it, and tried the plan of 
ridiculing his timidity. The effect was 
immediate, for, as I said before, he was 
a sensitive young man. It turned him 
into a worse course, and I soon found I 
had made a mistake in my 
From that time he dodged every mention 
of what had been his plan, and it I referred 
to it, he, with any transparent subterfuges, 
tried to make out that he had started on this 
voyage for that sole purpose, yet, as we neared 
England, he endeavored most clumsily to make 
it appear that he had taken the trip to see 
London, to enjoy the voyage, to breathe the 
sea air, and so on. 

I knew he could not afford the voyage for 
such fancies; beside he was enjoying nothing ; 
he was growing more plainly miserable, and I 
believed that as soon as he were back in Mary 
land his former ideas would return, and he 
would forever deplore that he had turned tail 
on his opportunity. 

I saw him inclined to wreck his life, and the 
danger of his position made me feel more and 
more anxiety for his weltare. 

I fel: now that he wanted me to forget what 
he had first told me, and regretted that he 
had ever appealed to me for advice, and I[ 


found myself ina very delicate position, almost | 
for might he not tell me | 


afraid to urge him; 
to depart, and let him manage, or mismanage, 
his affairs as he chose / 

My mind was made up that I would not 


| leave the poor fellow to be ruined by his weak- 


ness, and after we reached London I kept close 
to him. We put up at the same hotel, and 
there for two days I was anxiously looking for 
Bryant to make up his mind and depart for 
his old Essex home, for I saw that decision and 
indecision were continually battling with him. 
But he spent part of those two days in the 
hotel, the rest going about the metropolis, I 
pitied him; he took little pleasure in it, 


| 


and the di-covery gave we an excuse for seeking |,the day after to-morrow, I was told. 


treatment, | 


| 


| into Essex should not be put off. 
| would go to his parents myself, that ve ry day; 


though he affected to do so merely that he 
should seem to have an excuse for lingering as 
he did. 

His conduct worried me greatly. In all my 
experience I had never before come across a 
nature so shrinking. At times it seemed to 
me that for his dread of his parents he must 
have some reasons beside those of which he 
had told me, but I was always sorry for these 
suspicions very soon. At one time doubts as 
sailed me so strangely that I[ dispatched a 
cablegram to Mr. Bernard, bidding him write 
to me whether the man was straightforward, 
and what he knew of his character; tha’ was, 


to question if the letter I had seen had really 
been written by Bernard, after all. ° 

Yet when I was with John I felt asnamed 
that I had ever entertained a suspicion. His 
conduct, in every respect except that one 
which I did not understand, gave me no cause 
for a misgiving. He had no marked faults, or 
I should have found them out, and he seemed 
as free from vicious habits as the most exact- 
ing parents could have wished. I remember 
his account of a vow with which he had years 
before bound himself, and of tne circumstances 
leading to it. He happened upon the story in 
| conversation with me one day, and very ap- 
provingly [ made a mental note of it. 

At the age of seventeen, less than a year 
after he had left home, he had been strongly 
tempted to drink more than was good for him. 
One night he seemed to be awakened from sleep 
by an apparition, a vision of his dear mo her 
whom he had left in England. She stood weep- 
ing, and by her side appeared a grinning skele- 
ton, who, with goble® in hand, beckoned to hin 
with the other. John knew that drink was 
represented by this terrible being, and though 
the vision lasted but «. few s+conds, the youth 
never forgot it. He took a solemn vow that no 
intoxicating drink should again pass his lips, 
and had kept it. 

Three days had passed since we had reached 
London, when John suddenly told me that he 
had now made up nis mind to settle his hotel 
bill and leave me. At last he was going bone, 
thought I, but he went on to say that it was 
because he found the hotel too expensive for 





house, where he could live at a far less cost. 


How long, I asked, was he go'ng to da'ly 
about, afraid to make up his mind? Did he 
think of engaging lodgings in London b; the 
month? 

I saw that my taunts had effect, and that a 
mental struggle was once more yoing on with- 
in him. 

“Tell me, now,” he said at last, ‘‘exactly 
what you think. You know all the facts; do 
you still think it will be best for me to go.” 

* Yes.” I said, ‘‘only think ic over!” 

If he would look at the question calmly and 
reasonably, I knew he must see it ia the same 
light as myself. 





earnest, to fall to deliberation, and, rejoiced to 
see this change, I left him for a time. 

Then I fell to wondering if it had not been 
my presence and importunities which had wor- 
rid him before. He Knew that I linzered in 
London only to see him start, and this might 
have disturbed him, If 1 left hi « alone and 
appeared to trust his judgment to see whit 
was right, would he not be more like!y to do 
what he ought? 

Before long I had arrived at a conclusion and 
went to him. 

‘““Now,” I said, “I have business, as you 
know, in the north of England. I am going 
away to-morrow to attend to it.” 

The next morning, tefore my departure, I 
went with him to his new lodgings, which were 
in a gloomy square in a quiet neighborhood, 
near the British Museum, in fact. I told him 
I was not going to bother him with my advice, 
I should leave him for nine or ten days. He 
gave me his parents’ address, for I told him I 
would call and see him when I came back, 
whether he was in his lodging, or whether he 
was with them. 

“*Good-by,” Isaid. ‘* You mustn't think that 
I have meant to badger you. I have told the 
landlady that I will settle your biil for as long 
as you stay; you can stay here or go home. Do 
just what you decide is right before I return. I 
am now going to trust you to do that alone.” 

During the next week my mind reverted con- 
tinually to John Bryant, wondering how my 
plan was working. I indulged too much in 
conjecturing where he might be to feel interest 
in anything else, and I had been absent only 
eight days when I returned to London. 

I had wanted to return sooner than that, but 
had been afraid of coming upon John before he 
had arrived at a decision. 

When I reached the city I went first to the 
postoffice, but the letters I was expecting from 
America had not arrived ; they would be there 
I knew I 
should then hear from Tom Bernard. It must 
not be thought that I still felt doubts of Bry- 
ant’s good character, no, I was ashamed of my 
suspicions : but I was looking forward to the 
letter all the same. 

Next I hurried westward to find out what 
had become of my protege. If he had left his 
lodgings I had determined to go to his home in 
Essex, and see how he was. It was a journey 
of only an hour and a half from London to the 
country place in the address he had given me. 
I looked at the times of the trains, for I ex- 
pected to start that afternoon. There would 
be just time to call at the place where I had 
left John and then dine in the city before I de- 
parted to join him. 

If he were at home, I should find him grate- 
ful at last for my advice. At least I hoped so, 
for surely his parents had welcomed him. I 
had made him believe that they wouid, and the 
thought that I might have misled him, was too 
terrible to entertain. I trusted I had not been 
too forward in sending him to them in so ex- 
pectant a mood. 

When I arrived at his lodgings. however, 
the landlady told me that Mr. Bryant was 
still there, and had been ever since my depar- 
ture. 

** He has talked, sir, as if he thought of going 
‘*He told me he believed he 
would be in Essex before you returned. He 
did not expect you, though, for two days yer.” 

Then I hurried back too soon! I had told 
him I would leave him for ten days, Yet 
surely he had had plenty of time, as it was, to 
| decide. I had thought, too, that he had looked 
resolute when I left him. 


I went to Bryant's room, rather dreading 
that he would be annoyed at seeing me come 
| to worry him again. I entered and shook 

hands with him, and when the first expression 
of suprise at seeing me had lefc his face, he did 
looked ashamed of himself and his irresolution, 
but I was relieved that it made him show no 
petulance. I felt ful of kindliness and pity, 
and I decided what I would do. My journey 
I told him I 





find out what their feelings were toward him, 
and so end his suspense. 

At this proposal, he manifested the greatest 
relief; he wrung my hand and thanked me 
warmly. I told him that I had to hurry off to 
catch the train I had looked up. As we took 
leave of each other, he showed that some of 


| his misgivings were returning by entreating 


me, When I reached his parents. not to reveal 
that he was near them without first ascertain- 
ing that they would be glad to hear of it. 

By four ociock I was at the little country 
station of Settling, Essex, and entering a con- 
veyance which was to take me to old Farmer 
Bryant's, 

My chief remembrance of what passed on my 
drive of several miles seem to be of great ex 
tents of green commons, dotted with marshes, 
and of the number of the geese by the roadside 
which stretched out their heads at either the 
horse or myself as we rapidly passed. 

At last the driver pulled up at the side of one 
of the many farmhouses, This one was George 





Bryant's and my destination. Its side, looking 
very old and dirty, was turned toward the road 
and partly hidden by the poplar trees and 
hedge which bounded the garden. 


him. He was going to move to a boacding- | 


His look grew resoiute as he seemed, in real | 








if he knew him at ail, for I had gone so far as | 





When he spoke of his poverty, I burst out, | 
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Bilious and Nervous Disorders, 


—-SUCH s=— 


Wind and Pain in the Stomach, 
kk Headache, Giddiness, Fulness and 








Swelling after Meals, Dizziness and 
Drowsiness, Cold Chills, Flushings of Heat, 
Loss of Appetite, Shortness of Breath, 
Costiveness, Scurvy, Blotches on the Skin, 
Disturbed Sleep, Frightful Dreams, 


and all Nervous and Trembling 
Sensations, etc. 
FIRST DOSE WILL CIVE RELIEF 
IN TWENTY MINUTES. 
*THIS IS NO FICTION 6 


Every sufferer is earnestly invited to try one Box of 
these Pills, and they will be acknowledged to be a 
Wonderful Medicine. 


“Worth a Guinea a Box.” 


BEECHAM'’S PILLs, 


taken as directed will quickly restore females 
to complete health. Fora 


Weak Stomach; Impaired Digestion; 
Disordered Liver ; 
THEY ACT LIKE MAGIO 


A few doses will work wonders upon the Vital 
Organs; Strength 
restoring long lost Complexion; bringing back the 


ening the muscular System; 


edge of appetite, and arousing with the 
ROSEBUD OF HEALTH 


the whole physical energy of the human frame, 
These are “ facts’’ admitted by thousands, in all classes 
of society; and one of the best guarantees tothe Nervous 


ebilitated is that Beecham’s Pills have the 








Full directions with each Box, 





PREPARED ONLY BY 


‘THOS. BEECHAM, #¢ 


St. Helens, Lancashire, England, 





SOLD BY DRUGGISTS GENERALLY. 


Sole Agents for the Dominion of Canada. 








I di-missed the conveyance, for I had thought 
of a plea which would pain me admi'tance, and 
I did not want to have at hand the means for 
leaving. Then I entered the gate, and with my 
little hand baz went up the path, and going 
round to the front knocked at the door of a 
low and wide farmhouse. A large, pleasant- 
looking o!d lady, in a print dress, corkscrew 
curis and spectacles, opened the door. She 
seemed short-sighted, and leaned forward to 
scrutinize me, appearing to wonder at seeing a 
stranger. 

**Good-day, madam,” I said, bowing. I fan- 
cied at once I saw a resemb'ance to John in 
the upper part of her face. ‘‘ This is Mrs. Bry- 
art, I believe.” 

** Yes,” she answered, ‘“‘ that is my name.” 

I told her I was afraid she might think this 
an intrusion from a s*ranger, but I expected to 
stay for some time in the neighborhood, and 
that I wanted to see her and her husband about 
finding accommodations thereabouts, 

She hesitated, then said that noone around 
there had ever taken any lodgers, all the time 
evidently ‘‘ taking stock” of me as thoroughly 
as her sight permitted. I declared I was very 
much disappointed. 

**No one?” I asked. 

“* Well, there’s the curate. He’s the only one 
as lodges anywhere,” she said ; ** he has stayed 
at Mrs. Prosser’s about a mile up the road, 
since he left us. It’s handier for him to get to 
the church. Maybe Mrs. Prosser would like to 
take you, I can't say.” 

“T was congratulating myself; not that I 
counted on going to Mrs. Prosser, but I had 
noticed a fact that she had inadvertently men- 
tioned respecting the curate. 

‘* Perhaps your husband can tell me,” I said, 
‘something about getting a room.” 

**Come in, sir,’ said the old lady, ‘‘and we'll 
see what he says.” . 

She took me into a large, low room, brought 
achair forward, and departed to bringin her 
husband. She soon came in again with Mr. 
George Bryant, a gray haired man ona scale 
ever larger than his wife; he held out a big 
hand and shook mine, before we all sat down 
to discuss the situation. 


(To be Continued.) 





Reminiscences of Wilkie Collins. 


A friend of the late novelist writing in the 
Pall Mall Gazette says: 

‘** He told me his favorite authors were Scott, 
Byron ana Dickens. In fiction the passages 
that a ways affected him most were the death 
of little Nell and of Paul Dombey. Like many 
of us he had shed many tears over them. With 
latter day novelists he had but slight acquaint- 
ance,” 

** Perhaps, I am old fashioned,” he said with 
a modest smile of self-depreciation. Mr. Col- 
lins being possessed of brains had no logs to 
roll, I gathered that though he liked to have 
pleasant things said about him he held that a 
review, however favorable, was never of an 
real service. If the people did not like a boo 
they would decline to read it in spite of all the 
reviews in the world, and he held the same 
opinion about notices of plays. ‘* Whenever I 
have produced a play,” he said, ‘‘ I have made 
a point of going to the pit-door when the people 
came out. I listened to their opinion, and that 
was my gauge of popular opinion.” 

For years Mr. Collins had been subjec* to 
violent attacks of gout. Iu the preface to The 
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Mr. Mulligay— Sing '«uder Maui! The,'so 





Moonstone he mentions that the amusing 
chapters in which Miss Ciack te'ls her portion 
o' the story were written bet ween fits of agony. 
When his brain was higbly wrought in the 
throes of composition he suffered fearfully 
from nerves, which meant ghosts. I am not 
likely to forget the vivid description which Mr, 
Collins gave me of the midnight terrors which 
beset him on these occasions. ‘‘I would 
begin,” he said. ‘‘say at midnight, and work on 
tilithree or four o’clock in the -ilence of the 
night as the fit took me, smoking cigars and 
drinking black coffee, my mind absorbed in my 
situations. Then the ghos’s wou'd begin to 
appear, and I usea to make a rush upstairs to 
my bedroom. There was always one particular 
ghost which would greet me when the situation 
had been particularly horr: ble. It was a fear- 
ful shapeless monster, with eyes of fire and biz 
green fangs. He came to be quite a fawiliar in 
those days.” 

“It makes me really indignant,” continued 
Mr. Collins, discussing the plague of letters 
which were showered on his devoted head, 
‘““when I get one asking me for a recipe to 
write a novel. It generally runs ‘I have lots 
of spare time, and I am fond of ecribbling ; 
could you advise me how to write a novel?’ 
The depth of human folly.” 

‘* Well, would you tell me how you work, 
Mr. Collins?” I asked. The veteran lighted a 
fresh cigar and toying with an orange which 
he took from the table replied: *‘* Well, Il am 
not one of those who have the patience to 
write a scenario. I get the main subject well 
into my head and leave the details and com- 
plex elaborations to come afterwards. Scme 
novelists find it possible to begin at the begin- 
ning, I tried that method in ‘the Woman in 
White’ and failed egregiously.” ‘Did you 
ever avail yourself of suggestions sent by cor- 
respondents?" ‘Never, I think. I used to 
receive hundreds of letters containing hints 
for my guidance, and I used to sift them, and 
kept scrap books of cutting, but I never found 
them useful.’ 
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A Hint to Law Students. 


A young French barrister in his firat case 
was called upon to defend a couple of deep- 
dyed villains, for whom there was no chance of 
escape. He wound up his address to the jur 
as follows: “Gentlemen, there ig, in the sout 
of France, a small village of two hundred in- 
habitants. In that village there stands a 
house, in that house there live an aged couple 
with their only daughter. The old man is 

erusipg a paper with feverish anxiety, the old 
ady is shedding tears over her knitting, the 
young woman sits at the window gazing wist- 
fully at the sky. They are waiting to hear the 
result of this trial, which will cause them im- 
mense delight or profound despair according 
as my case is won or lost, for that old man is 
my father, that aged woman is my mother, and 
the young person is my sister!” 


—__--—— +e 


Worse than Headache. 


Mrs. Hearall (who has dropped in for a min 
ute)—I suppose your husband is suffering from 
a sick headache, Mrs. Tellali? I hear him 
groaning in the other room asif were having 
‘one of hix bad spells, 

Mrs Tellall—No : the poor man ts shaving 
hitoself, 
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CORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 








My Fellow Passenger. 


For Saturday Night. 
The inevitable late arrival had just stepped 
aboard as the gangway was cleared, and the 
equaily omnipresent and anxious maternal 
who was quite sure that a certain trunk had 
been left ashore, was tiling the air with her 
lamentatious and overhauling and prodding 
with her parasol every possible and impossib'e 
iece of baggage as the tender lefu Liverpool 
dock and, panting its smoky way through 
countless craft, hove to alongside one of the 
Allan liners. It was the last load, and the boat 
already showed signs of active preparations for 
the start. The decks were strewn witn bag 
gage, in the midst of wnich the aforementioned 
anxious maternal might have been seen tri- 
umphantly seated upon the missing portman: 
teau. Other to whom the fates had proved less 
ropitious, were ‘busily hunting up deserters 
rom the ranks, or wildly careening after the 
* hands,” who would insist upon lowering 
stateroom trunks into the unknown and appa- 
rently unfathomable regions of a miniature 
hole of Calcutta, commonly known as the hold. 
Order was eventually produced out of seem- 
ing chaos. Dett stewards guided the passen- 
gers to their respective saloons, The engines 
with a throb started out on a fresh week of 
unceasjng work. The luncheon bell rang out 
right lustily. The seafarers stormed the 
tables with a zest which for two or three days 
afterwards, in several instances, formed a 
great source of retrospective wonder, and the 
passengers commenced to enter upon those 
relations of intimacy which can alone be found 
on board when the whole possible range of 
interest and occupation is bounded by the 
narrow limit of the ship's timbers. 

On the third day out empty seats at the din- 
ing tables commenced to know their former 
occupants once more, and for the first time I 
met my visavis. She was a demure little 
personage, having apparently passed the meri 
dian of life. Her hair was slighily tinged with 
gray, and she possessed a womanly self-reliance, 
which spoke of years of lovely battling with 
the world. And yet there was an indefinable 
something avout her which breathed of the 
possibilities of a bright and hap»y home, and 
made one wouder at the strange chance which 
had so evidently debarred her from filling her 
pceoper place as the head of a loving, domestic 
circle. it was not long before the social ameni- 
ties of the cable affurded abundant oppor: unity 
for the formation of an acquaintanceship, which 
the companionship of an afcer-dinner prome- 
nate on deck served to strengthen, and from 
that (ime until the close of the voyage I saw 
aud learned a great deal regarding my new- 
found acquaintance. 

It was impossible to preventa narural feeling 
of curiosi:y from becoming arou-ed as to the 
circums ances which had led to her embarka- 
tion on the voyage. That she was merely in 
searc) of pleasure, one felt to be altogether 
ou. of the question, while it was equally 
apparent that her circumstances of life were 
such as to preclude the expense of the trip 
except for some good and sufficient reason. 
Probably going out to live with a member of 
the family who has fouud fortune’ in 
the new land, was my rst couclusion, 
but later on she told me that the only near 
relation she possessed in the world was a 
brother whom she had left in England, a strug- 
giinzgcurate enjoying the usual prerogative of a 
large family, whic’: always seems to attach 
to the poorer members in the ministerial 
ranks. As we drew nearer our destination 
my companion mani ested sizns of an excited 
anticipation, altogerher in excess of the curi- 
osity which usually first beco nes aroused upon 
visiting fresh scenes, and the night before we 
reached Quebee she sought the relief of a sym- 
pathetic listener for her overwrought nervesand 
told me her life sto y. Simple and Quixotic 
many might say, and yet, withal, telling of a | 
spirit of noble self sacrifice, which far too | 
rarely leavens the unbridled gratitications of 
the present day. | 

The night was calm and restful. The swell | 
of the water proved just sufficient to rock the 
vessel with an easy lulling motion, and the 
surrounding intluences were such as to form a 
fitting setting for the sweet and unaffected re- 
cital of courageous self-denial. 

She took me back to twenty sears b: fore and 
drew the placid picture of a little Kentish par- 
sonage with the ivy hidden church and lichen | 
covered porch. Here she had been born and 
here her father haa for may: years presided | 
ovec the spiritual welfare of the tiny parish. 
It was a happy household that she sketched for | 
me, filled with the kindly words and tender 
deeds of a Christian home and the subtle 
influence of a loving mother. Humanity re- 
peats itself the world over, and it was at this 
time, when twenty vears of age, that her ro- 
mance had come to her. A cousin whom she 
had not seen since childhood, was conva'escing 
after a serious illness, and the kindly old par- 
son sent him an invitation to come and spend 
the summer months with them and to recuper- 





ate his strength with the health-giving proper- 
ties of country air and country fare. He came 
and the little god who has thrown his spells 
more or less round all of us, as usual found 
plenty of entanglements in which to ensnare 
two idle hearts. The invalid although strong 
enouzh to walk was still sufticiently on the 
sick list to require abundance of tender care 
and supervision, and in this relationship he 
and his “little nurse,” as he used to dub her, 
found abundant occasion anid the snady 
country lanes to attune their hearts to the 
great psalm of life aud love which abounded 
everywhere around them. 

And so the weeks rolled by until the conval- 
escent had been compietely restored to wonted 
vigor, and there no longer remained any 
hospitality or 


excuse for trespassing upon ) 
neglecting business claims. Long ere this 
his fair companion had felt the _ secret 


affinity which makes two hearts akin, and with 
the knowledge also came the diffidence attend- 
ant thereupon. ‘This, together with the fact 
that no further cause remained for these little 
attentions of which sickness serves to prove 
the havpy passport, led to an apparent estrange- 
ment which evidently created a feeling of 
pained surprise upon the part of her companion. 
He said nothing, however: nor did he seek to 
bridzs over the coolness and so they parted. 
ifs to continue the mercantile operations which 
had been temporarily interrupted, and she to 
wear her heart out amid the quiet round of 
daily duties alone opan to women and which 
produce none of that oblivion superinduced by 
the exe tements into which the sterner sex can 
plunye themselves, 

Follo ving this came the announcement, in an 
indirect way, that the erstwhile invalid had 
letr for Canada, and asi‘ the poor girl's cup of 
suffering had not already been filled to the 
beim her father and mother were both soon 
after stricken by the hand of death. There 
was no choice left but that of work, and, as 
usualin such cases, the only possible channel 
Opeu to her was that of taking a position as 
governess. In this post of semi-domesticity 
she had toiled feom that time until sailing on 
this trip, only casually hearing in a roundabout 
way that theabsent one was doing well; that he 
had married, and latterly. that he had a family 
of four bright children, This was all and then 
came the news the year before that the wife 
was dead, 

Another silence ensued, to be followed one 
morning by the receipt of a black bordered let 
ter baaring the Canadian postmark and then 
the trusting little woman knew chat the hard, 
cold silence had at last been broken. I[t was 
not much that the writer had to say. Simply 
that he had loved her from the tirst, but that 
he had always held con-cientious objec! ions to 
the marriage of consions and for this reasoa had 
refrained from urging his suit in these early 
days, deeming tov, latterly, that his atfection 
was not reciprocated. It was onty after ques 
tioning her brother that he had learned at the 
end of a few years that she stiil continued free 
and the dim consciousness then dawned 
upon him that perhaps his feelings had after 
all been reciprocated. Now that he was again 
at libarty, and in all these years he had, and he 


felt with success, endeavored to make the life 
of his wife contented and happy, he would 
declare a love which had been hers from the 
first. It was only a battered heart and the last 
years of declining life that he had to offer her, 
but if she could accept these he should look for 
ner arrival as shortly as possible and in the 
knowledge that her kindly disposition had not 
in all probability led her to accumulate sufltici- 
ent ready money to start upon the journey he 
ventured to enclose a check for the purposes of 
the trip. 

Early next morning the steamer made Que- 
bec, and the deck was once more crowded with 
the disgorged contents of the staterooms and 
groups of passengers anxiously looking for 
friends ashore, or critically scanning the sur- 
rounding characteristics of a new continent. 
As usual, upon such occasions, the friendly 
feelings of hail-fellow-well-met, so eminently 
characteristic of the con: anionship of the voy- 
age, had entirely disappeared. Men who had 
lounged about the smoking room with jaunty 
clothes, and still jauntier caps, now looked at 
one another over scrupulously high collars, and 
nodded. off-hand good mornings in a manner as 
conventional as the garments in which they 
had become metamorphosed. The fair sex cast 
suvercilious glances at the companions with 


whom a short while ago they had apparently 


been on terms of closest intimacy, and alto- 
gether the onlooker could not fail to become 
forcibly impressed with the philosophy of the 
effect. and power of man’s habiliments as set 
forth in Sartor Resartus by the Sage of Chelsea, 

Ere long the dock was reached and the 
daughters of Eve were speedily engaged with 
the custom house officers in the most ardent 
and uncompromising repudiations relative to 


the possession of any dutiable goods, albeit the ! 


successful disposal of such articles had occu- 
pied the whole attention of the majority of 
them for at least three days before the steamer 
made port. The customary bantering and 
badgering and ruthless disarrangement of 
boxes which had been packed with Jap- 
anese compactness and into which un- 
happy ow: ers were vainly trying to re-stow all 
the original contents, was being carried on 
when I bethought myself of my companion 
of the voyage. Looking around I was just in 
time to see a tall man with iron grey beard 
stride with eager steps to the side of the 
trembling little traveler, and as he clasped her 
in his strong arms I heard him murmur with 
deepest emotion, ‘‘ My dearest, have I found 
you at last?” 
>? 


No Credit to the Neighborhood. 

Mrs. O'Meara (boastfully)—-Is it a book ye 
have? Sure ’n’ it’s cash I pay for everyting I 
buy. 

Mrs. Flynn—Will, an’ ef ye didn’t, ther things 


ye bought would be sntill in the shtore.— Puck, | 





A Sure Indication. 

Foreman of the Sliced Canon Death-Grip— 
We're jest quarter of a stick short on th’ last 
column. Got any mure copy? 

Editor—No; but run in an obituary on Hen 
Pettigrew. 

Foreman— Why, he ain't dead ! 

Editor—Never mind ; he will be. I just saw 
him going into the Moulting Eagle saloon with 
his trousers outside his bouors. They can’t 
stand dudes over there.—Judyge, 


-—e - -—-— 


A Tough Pie. 
Mrs. Pancake ( 0 tram,)—- Well, what do ycu 
want? 
Tramp—Here, mum, is der pie I stold off yer 
window yesterday. there may be two or three 
teeth stickin’ in it, but otherwise ‘t aint hurt 


any !— Life. 





He Could Ride. 
Master of Fox Llounds (to indignant farm¢ r) 
—I'm sure you can't take offence, sir. : 
Indignant Farmer—Can't I, though! It’s you 


and your dude followers that can’t take a fence | 


without breaking down the raiis, and well nivh 
killin’ yourselves, 





: At the Riding School. 


Miss Tenstone— Will! you assist me to alight ? 
Chumley (nervous at the prospect—offers her 


| a match)—Certainly, of course—na, ha! Didn: 


know you smoked, don’t cher know! 





— 


A Famous Domicile. 


Storrs on Windermere, we are told, has lecn 
sold to a limited company “ for building pu:- 
poses,” which is not good news. Storrs was 
one of the many houses in Lakeland associa'« 
with its noble band of poets, and, indeed, be- | 
neath its roof their glory on one occasion at 
l:ast may be said to have culminated, It was 
here, when Scot was staying with Worus- 
worth at Grasmere, that the two barcs, with 
Southey and a brilliant company, includ ng the | 
Prime Minister of the day, were invited by 
Mr. Bolton, its hospitable owner, and a regatta 
held in their honor. Christopher North, ** the 
Admiral of the Lake,” led the 
fleet of yachts, and the scene 
was as bright a one as Genius 
and Nature ever combined to 
create. All have long been 
dead and over almost all Obli- 
vion is drawing her jealous 
veil, If the villas that the 
limited company will build up- 
on that beautiful spot should 
bear their names it is as much 
as can be expcc:ed of posterity. 
But what a meeting that must 
have been, and :n how fit a 
scene! Felicia Hemaus doubt- 
less looked down upon it from 
Dove's Nest. It was before 
Harriet Martineau’s time, but 
she would of.en speak of the 
lionlike old Admiral, with his 
shaggy hair and noble face, 
steering the packet boat on 
Windermere and chatting with 
the delighted market-folk. 
Lakeland’s last poet left it the 
other day for some other 
heaven, and it will never, pro- 
bably, be the Home of Bards, 
though Nature obviously so 
intended it, again : 

No, those days are gone ‘way, 

And their hours are old and grey, 

And the'r mi sutes burie 1 all 

Under the down-trodden pall 

Of the leaves of many years. 

It requires a shock even to 
recall them to memory and in 
the news that Storrs is to be 
let on building leases one gets 
it.—Jllustrated London News 


Mature M: 
delightful droy 
something new 
one is! 


. 


She Liked Cattle. 


They tell a good story of 
Lady Maude, daughter of the 
Earl of Airlie, who went West 
with her tather and brother 
when they bought their ranch 
in Colorado. The wealthy 
property owner with whom 
they were conducting their 
business endeavored to interest 
the girl in a conversation, and 
asked politely if she were fond 
of traveling, to be met with 
s cold and uncompromising 
‘*No.” Nothing daunted, he 
expatiated at some length on 
the natural beauties of the 
country, and concluded by ask- 
ing if she cared for scenerv. 
Oace more came the familiar 
* No,” followed this time bya 
ong silence, which was broken 
oy a timid assumption that 
she must in that case be 
levoted to the social pleasures 


-this gleam of hope, how. sil y, catcl.-pe 








Ma‘ure Maiden,—li's a mystery to me, Mr. Sapp, 
people can allow themselves to be imposed upon by those 


ever, be.ng quenched by the stereotyped ‘‘ No.” 

Driven to desperation the man turned on her 

and abruptly demanded: ‘* What are you fond 

of then?” and received the amazing reply, 
* Cattle."—N. Y. Truth 
| +o ___—_ 
Inquisitive. 
Proprietor— My friend, this is a very hand 
some clock of the most improved pattern. It 
will run eight days without winding. 

Casey (just over)—Begorra! It's a great 
clock, itis. Would yez moind tellin’ me how 
long it would go av vez should woind it up 
wanst ?—Judge. 





ee hintaan 
No Opposition. 
De Brusshe.— Yes ; I'm fairly in love with my 
work. 
Sinnick.— Lucky lover! 
rival.—Puck, 


You'll never have a 





[Correspondents will address—‘‘ Correspondence Column,” 
SATURDAY Niaeut Office. } 


C. A. T., Toronto —Determined, wilful, a little selfish, 
ambitious, prudent, and a good calculator. 

H. S. T.—You are not ¢ ecided enoughinaction. You are 
fickl - in friendship, generous, easy going, and amiable. 

Louis, Woodstock.—Impulsive, generous, fickle and in 
| cline: to flirtation. I think your friends will be attrac ed 
; by your bright fun-loving natire, and while you care for 
| them you will be true. Yes, you are proud, but’ not super 
| 


| 
| To Correspondents. 
| 


cilious. s 

Erminte, Woodstock.— Ambitious, nervous temperament, 
impurrive, determined, affecti nate and likely to be fic «le 
| 1 if her mother does not object and the gentleman wishes 
it 2. It i+ not wrong to exchange photographs with 
| vent -man who is your friend, but ce:tainly allow bim ‘o 
ask forit. 3 Age really makes little difference, for some 


five. 


gin. We cannot give its population. 
mentary during Mah: me.’s sife, but a year after his death, 
in A. D 634, the various manuscripts were collected, and it 
is claimed that the present Koran is iv entical with the one 
then compiled. The Bible, as we now have it, assumed its 
| present form in the reign of James I. The revised edition 
) is not in general use. 

Giapys L. Rant, Woodstock.—I am pleased to know that 
the chara:ter delineated by your writing was correct. With 





suggest that you misunderstand me. You may not have 
an enemy in the world; you may bear ill-feeling to no one, 
and yet { think I am correct in saying that you would bea 
bitter en my were your dislike, contempt or hatred incurred 
by any one. Your writing is a little small and many of the 
leop and +tem letters are misformec. Of the poem», the 
first is best, but its metre is out in several places, and some 


| of the metaphors badly u ixed. Try again and give especial | 
attentiou tv those two essentials to good poetry. | 





The newest and nobbiest sack is the double- 
| breasted, with the fronts boldly cut away from 
| the lower button. Taylor & Co., art tailors, 
89 Yonge street. 


Art in Dress. 


| are older at acert.in aye than others are at that age plus 


| _PorirtiaAR.—The word Tacoma is probably of Indian ori- | 
The Koran was freg- | 


regard to the one point in which we diff r, allow me to | 


| 
| 


| 





Se | 


Hints on Art Silk Needle Work. 


Ladies who are interested in this beautiful work should 
send for a copy of our sixty-four page Book entitled : Hints 
on Art Needle Work, just pub'ished, handsom:ly and pro- | 
fusely illustrated with patterns of many new and beautiful 
artic’es; also,st tches for th: new decorative work with cur | 


| 
| 
| 
| 





Art Wash Silks now so popular for hcme fancy werk. I+ also 
contains a table of sha :ing for flowers and birds, a d much | 
information, valuable and instructive, for those who have a | 


taste for Silk Embroidery Work. Sent free by mail on re- | 
c ipt cf six cents in stamps 


Bx lding, Paul & Co., Silk Man 
ufacturers, Moutreal, | 


FTORFENCF SILK MITTENS | 


The ENGRAVING shows 
latest style Mittens made | 
from 


FLORENCE | 


. . . } 
! 
Knitting Silk | 
Liaed throughout, wrist and | 
yack, with silk. They make | 
4 most durable and fashion- | 
ble article for Ladies’ weir. 
Sent to any address on re 
ceipt of $2. Colors— Blac’, 
navy blue ard brown. 
other p.tterns, $1.75, 31.65, 
and $1 50 «ach. 


FLORENCE HOME 
NEEC LE WORK | 
1889 


Contains 96 pages, iastrn t- | 
ing yonin N ttins, K .tting, 
Tatting and Ent roidery, 
e ch subj-ct fully ilu trated, 
snt by mail for 6 cents in 





aS 





stam] 8. 


COnmitVELLI SILK CO. 


ST. JOUNS, P.O. 


Sightly Un: > pected, 


1iden.—Oh, Mr. Sapp, there’s another of those | 
ya-nickel machines! Ileyrea ways getting up | 
yin that line; let us .o cver atd see what this 


| 


i ]} | 


noy traps !—Puch. 


| don’t want—don't want to be disturbed 
| hoo, hoo! 


| without tr uble 


“REMINGTON 
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KENNEDY'S EXHIBITION SALE 


OF 


BOOTS AND SHOES 


Continues to be the center of attraction. 


Visitors to the city should avail themselves of the 


opportunity to call and secure some of the many genuine bargains, 


TAN COLOR GOODS 


Gentlemen’s Tan Color Lace Boots, regular price $4, exhibition sale price $3. Gentlemen's 


Tan Color Lace Boots. regular price $2 50, exhibition sale price $2 
Shoes. regular price $2. exhibition sale price $1 50. 
Misses’ Tan Color Low Lace Shoes, regular price $1, exhi- 
Boys’, Misses’ and Children’s Wigwams 50c, , jas 


price $1.25, exhibition sale price $1. 
bition sale price, 80c, 
footwear. 


_ pric: : Ladies’ Tan Color Low Lace 
Ladies’ Tan Color Low Lace Shoes, regular 


Bargains in all ciasses of 


THOMAS KENNEDY & CoO. 


Pour 


186 Yonge Street 186 





Rapa tl) ss 


Value of Experience. ; 
Fond Mother—Why, my dear, what is the 


| matter? 


Daughter (recently married)— Boe, hoo! My 


| husband doesn't—lo-love me any more. He 
Three | didn't kiss me when he came home, and he- he 
| kept 


‘dging away from me whenever I went 
and now he’s in the library, 
boo, 





near him; anc 


Fond Mother—Calm yourself. my dear, He 
loves ycu as much as ever, but I suppose he has 
t ken a drink and doesn't want you to know it. 
—N. ¥. Wortd., 





CARPET STRETCHER, 
Never i) jures »he ca: pet or pulls a thread out of plare. 
Sim le to use will never break. Lay your own carpets 
For sale hy hardware dealers or sent to 


any address on receipt of 22 GILMOUR & CO, Montreal. 


RUPTURE. 


' vo PERFECTED Spir 
yCuas. CLUTHE's riet’ss™ 
(Patented in U.S. and Canad 

Children cured m 1 Adults (at 





e per ct 





re i i re tered), whether 3 or miles d t 1 
y one ounce. Per t EN 
workd for imy nts. Warranted f 
\ t € I wherever ex 
te, >! rl 1 Rupture and Homan Fr « 
ecFas. CHUTHE, 118 King St. West, Toronio, 
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STANDARD 





admitted. Recent speed tests bave proven it te 
be the fastest writing machine in the world 


If interested, send for full report 
GEO BENGOUGH. 26 King Street Eas 


80,000 Copies Scld in Two Weeks 


EDGAR SALTUS’ GREAT BOOK 


The Pace That Kills 


| 
1ow | THE NATIONAL PUBLISHING COMP'Y 


PRICE 50 CENTS 
For Sale by All Booksellers 


TORONTO 







TYPEWRITER 


Its Durability and ease of manipulation are 


doors north of Queen Street, west side 





ALE. Olarke & Go, 


HAVE RECEIVFD FEESH CONSIGN- 
MENTS OF 


Toilet 
Brief 


and 


Dressing 
BAGS, &c. 





Housecleaning Time. 


LADIES |! 
LOOK HERE! 


What do you want 
better than PHENIX 
LESSIVE to assist 
you in this laborious 
work? 


For any cleaning purpose it has 
no equal, Buy only the imported 
article, with address of manufac: 
turer on every package. 


I. PiCOT 


PARIS, FRANCE. 


FINE ENGLISH WORSTED PANTS 


| 
| Made to order and got up in first-class 


style 


FOR $5.00 


| ities 


| 


Fit and Workmanship Guaranteed 


AT 


SPAIN 


TEMPLE OF FASHION 
| 569 Queen Street West---New No. 


9 


S 


| 1y ] DTD OMEN 
PALL AND WINTER STYLES 
4 A 1 h 
| have just opened a full assortment of 
| new goods suitab’e fcr the coming season's 
business. Everything the latest and best, 
| and immense variety of Sui ings, C vercoat- 
| ings, Trouserings &c., to select f om. Our 


fit and finish will be found superior, and 
prices moderate. 


J. W. Cheeseworth 


TAILO& AND DRAPER, 
106 King St. West 








THE 


CHAS, ROGERS & SONS OO 


LIMITED 
LATE OF R. HAY & CO 


| 
| 
| 
| 


95 and 97 Yonge Street 
NEW DESIGNS 


INE FURNITL 


| 
By of the Manufacturer and Save Miney 
| 
| 
| 





J. YOUNG 


THE LEADING UNDERTAKEP 


847 Yonge Street, Toronto, 


TELEPHONE 679. 
A RR NR TAR | A RI, 
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At Church 
What I saw, heard, didn't see and didn’t 
hear at the re-opening of St. James’ Cathedral, 





on Sunday, October 13 : 

I saw: A grand old church. A great im- 
provement in the appearance of the interior. 
The great rent to be filled by the new orgaa. 
Four learned divines. Two of whom were 
graduates of the Provincial University. An 
eminent QC. nodding during the sermon. A 
handsome infantry major take up the collec- 
tion. The counsel for “the plaintiff.” Our 
chief of police. Many who came a long distance 
to church. A tablet in memory of one who 
died fighting for his country. A prominent 
educationist with a new wife under the shadow 
of a tablet to the memory of the former one. A 
tired clock. Some who had forgotten the location 
of their pews. The boy at the bellows. A solid 
silver communion service. <A seat for all alike. 
A very interesting family from North Toronto. 
An A.D,C. to the Queen. 

I heard: <A_ powerful, 
scholarly sermon. Too much coughing. Clas- 
sical music. A prayer well read. <A _ bad 
singer very near me. The fire alarm. An 
unusual service. 

I didn’t see: Anex-mayorof Toronto. The 
Queen's Park Q. C. The ex-bank-president. 
The church crowded. The old familiar pulpit. 

I didn’t hear: Any well-known hymn tunes. 
Hearty responses. The familiar stroke of the 
clock. More thantwo-thirds of the sermon. 

SINBAD., 


appropriate and 





*The Land of the Viking and the 

Empire of the Tzar, 
By E. Fraser Blackstock, is a book of travel 
which gives an exceedingly pleasant account of 
a summer trip to these northern lands. Rus 
sia has been lately brought prominently before 
the reading public through the able articles of 
Mr. Kennan and other American writers, and 
much has been written concerning the social 
questions and the horrors of Siberian penal 
servitude. 

Mrs. Blackstock’s book evidently does not 
pretend to be more than a record of those 
things which, as one might say, the natural eye 
may see. Without going much below the sur- 
face, this Toronto lady has used a very intelligent 
observation to bring together much valuable 
information not easily acquired from other 
sources. As an amateur ip authorship Mrs. 
Blackstock must be congratulated on her suc- 
cess in quickening the reader's interest in pur- 
suing the journey, and the only fear is thata 
spirit of discontent will be bred in those of us 
who are not so fortunate as to be able in reality 
to visit far off countries with a civilization so 
different toourown. For it is of churches at 
St. Petersburg, rich in their semi-barbaric 
splendor, and of palaces filled with inealcul- 
able treasures that we are told. Antiquities 
and paintings are tersely and graphically de- 
‘“*The Wonders of the Kremlin” 
forms a chapter of more than passing interest. 


scribed ; and 


Some scenes commemorative of Ivan the Ter 
rible and his many cruelties, may possibly mar 
the page for those who do not care to reflect on 
kingly atrocities 


The sweet and satisfying repose of Norway is | 


prettily dwelt upon, and lovers of Grieg’s music 
will delight in reading of the surroundings 


whence he draws his inspiration. Deeply im 


pressed by the lonely grandeur of the 
scene, as she looked over the vast ex 
pinse of the Arctic Ocean from the 
summit of the North Cape, the authoress 
says: Gazing into the infinite space, we 


seemed alone with Deity; a strong realization 
of our own insignifivance forced itself upon us. 

P The strangely powerful in 
luence that nature exerts over human beings 
was never more potent than when we stood at 
the North Cape.” The 


effect of the midnight sun does not fail to re 


peculiarly beautiful 


ceive due mention. There are character 
of the inhabitants, not 
Take 
* He 


blue-eyed, 


sketches, descriptive 
unworthy of a more experienced hand. 
for example that of a young Norseman 
fair-haired, 


was tall, well-built, 


and seemed to be a descendant of some 
old Viking, the very air surrounding him 


seemed impregnated with an aroma of 


wassail bowls, feasts and junketings of 


bygone days, and we almost expected him to | 


‘ 


raise a tankard to his lips, erying Skoal! to 
the Norseman, Skoal!’ but as he drew nearer 
the indefinable something became a well-de 
fined odor of garlic and onions! Alas! our 
Viking was human, and had lunched. We 
transacted our business hastily and fled.” 
Exception must be taken to the illustrations, 
which are very poor reproductions from photo 
graphs. The process is manifestly at fault. 
This i 


appearance of the little volume is otherwise 


the more to be regretted as the general 


tasteful, and bears the imprint of Putnam & 
Sons, the well-known publishers of New York. 
* Williamson & Co., Toronto 
<2 ERRNO RNONENEOD 
There is a manner ot forgiveness so divine 
that yuu are ready to embrace the offender for 
having called it forth. 


In all things preserve integrity, and the con 
sciousness of thine own uprightness will 
alleviate the toil of business, soften the hard 
ness of ill-success and disappointments, and 
give thee an humble confidence before God, | 
when the ingratitude ot man, or the iniquity 
of the times, may rob thee of other reward. 


| son’s 


| gramme 


| place. The Irish Protestant 





Mr. Sheppard has given us a good musical 
opening this week in the shape of the Carleten 
Opera Company, an organization which has 
been singing in the States with good success 
for several years, but which never came to 
Toronto before. Mr. Will T. Carleton, its 
manager, has been here before, the first time 
with Clara Louise Kellogg, if I am not mis- 
taken, and the last time in a concert company 
with Mme. Marie Roze-Mapleson in '77 or 78. 
In addition to his duties as manager he per- 
forms still more acceptably those of baritone. 
As Falsacappa, the brigand chief in Offen- 
, bach’s Les Brigands, he sang so as to still 
show the beautiful voice we old ’uns admired 
some twelve years ago. Great compass, bril- 
liancy, and a wonderful sweetness are still its 
attributes. Its compass may be inferred from 
the fact that the role is a tenor part and, 
though there is here and there a transposition, 
there is still enough good tenor work to be 
done in ensembles to scare the life out of the 
ordinary baritone. As an actor, however, Mr. 
Carleton does not shine. His stage bearing is 
negligent, even uncouth at times. 


. 

The company generally is exceptionally good. 
The chorus has been organized for singing pur- 
poses and accomplishes its duty thoroughly 
and surely. The tone is bright and strong, 
with good, certain attacks and a fine, business- 
| like style about all its work. While vocal 
e‘ficiency has evidently been the first point of 
| qualification, the other plastic and artistic re- 
| commendations have not been overlooked, and 
| the result is a very fair concatenation of good 
| looks. The mounting of the opera is superb, the 
dresses being lavishly ornamented, and every 
| detail receiving due and proper attention. The 
orchestra is slightly enlarged, a second cornet 
and a violoncello being added to the general 
forces, and out of this small band Mr. Haig, 
the musical director, produced very good re- 
| sults. The opera itself is one of the many 

modelled on the old story of Robert Macaire, 
; but unlike its congeners, Erminie and 

Dorothy, tacks the bubbling comedy element 
| possessed by the latter. It is more staid and 
oldfashioned, but in its music shows some of 
old Offenbachs best ideas, 

. 


Little Miss Clara Lane is a most satisfactory 





singer. She is so enthusiastic that every hearer | 


sympathizes with her at once. She has a bright, 
clear voice, and I most gratefully add that she 
always sings im tune, a matter that so many 
singers sin about. She is graceful and viva- 
cious and speedily made herself a favorite on 
Monday evening. Miss Alice Carle who was, I 


believe, at one timein the fine company control- | 
led by Mr. Roland Gideon Israel Barnett, and | 


who last year was here with the Yeoman 
| of the Guard, has a congenial part as Fiorella. 
| There is just enough mischief in the role to 
make it ahappy one for Miss Carle, whose figure 
|} and appearance coincide very well with the 


| idea of the volatile and somewhat fickle Italign. | 


She sings well, albeit with an occasional un- 
natural headiness of tone which had better be 
dropped. The support is extremely good, 
| especially Mr. Bigelow as Pietro. He does, 
here and there, some delicious little bit of com- 


edy. Nanon was put on for the later days of | 


the week, but too late for present notice. 
7 

The Vocal Society is to be congratulated 
upon the versatility of its members. On 
Monday evening, owning to the illness of its 
conductor, rather than waste a_ rehearsal 
evening, Mr. David Kemp took up the stick, 
and conducted a thoroughly satisfactory prac- 
tice. This is the proper spirit and proper 
material to make a society of, a combination 


that places it superior to the ordinary acci- | 
| 


dents of everyday life. 
. 


The choir of the Church of the Redeemer held 
its first service of song on Wednesday of last 
week when a large congregation attended, and 
on issuing from the building was loud in its 
expressions of satisfaction. Mme. D'Auria 


angina manner that she has n xcelled in |,.. 4 5 
ae as But excelled In | tain a number of clever people; and the play is | 


public in Toronto, her selection being by Verdi, 
rearranged by Signor D'Auria. Miss Marie 
Strong also was in good voice, and gave an ex- 
cellent rendering of the prayer from Costa's 
Eli. A soloin an anthem was sung very effec- 
expression by Miss 
The organ solos by Messrs, 


tively and with 
Annie Langstaff. 


Dinelli and Fairclough were 


great 


dered. 
o 


The concerts of the future are gradually loom- 
ing upand taking shape. On Tuesday next the 
Musin Concert Company, comprising the great 
Ovide himself, Mme. Annie Louise Tanner, 
Mile. Pauline Montegriffo, Signor Mariano 
Maina, and Herr Eduard Scharf, will give a 
concert at the Pavilion. M. Musin has already 
frequently delighted us, but | think we can 
enjoy him once more quite readily. On Wed 
nesday, All Saints’ Choir, under Mr. G, H 
Fairclough, the organist, will hold a Harvest 
Service, choral’ in character, 

Evening Service and Wat 
Lord O my Soul On 
Queen's Own and 


Thanksgiving 
singing Tours’ 
Praise the 
Thursday the combined 
Thirteenth band concert, with Mrs. Mackelcan 
and Mr. Schuech as vocalists. On Weduesday, 
November 6, Miss Nora Clench will made her 
re appearance in Canada at the New Academy 
of Music, giving that institution a fitting open 
ing. Miss Clench’s success in Europe and the 
good support Mr. Percival Greene is securing | 
for her ought to make this quite a musical | 
event. The following evening brings St. 
George's Society to the front with a pro 
consisting of Mrs. Agnes Thom. 
son, Miss Annie Lanystaff, Miss Jessie 
Alexander, Mr. E. W. Schuch, Mr. Grant 
Stewart, Mr. G Dinelli and the choir of | 
the Church of the Redeemer. On the llth the 
Heintzman Band will give a concert, assisted | 
by the great cornetist Levy, Mme. Stella Levy, | 
Miss Rosa Linde 


| 
| 


| 


Mr. Lavin and Mr. Edward | 
Shonert, and on the following evening the | 
take 
Benevolent So- 
ciety follows on the 14th, with Mrs, Agnes 
Thomson, Mrs. Mackelean, Mr. E. W. Schuch 
and the band of the Queen’s Own Rifles. So 


second People’s Popular Concert will 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


very well ren- 


| admitted that 


| ‘I read all sorts of things,” said Mrs. Murray, 


| sometimes the veriest 
| thing I can find,” 


Ai 





that we shall not starve this autumn for want 
of music, 


The Choral Society has fairly settled down to 
work, and under Mr. Fisher's painstaking di- 
rection is working away at Mozart’s Mass in 


C and D' Auria’s cantata, the Sea King’s Bride. 


The chorus has turned out well, a number of 
new voices having joined. The latter of these 
two works will possess special interest for 
Torontonians, as both Sig. D’ Auria and the 
librettist, Mrs. Edgar Jarvis, are our towns- 


people. 


The Conservatory orchestra is progressing 
favorably under the charge of Mr. Guiseppi 
Dinelli, who speaks highly of his flock, and 


who would like additions to their number. 
7 


At one time it was the fashion, when God 
Save the Queen was placed on a programme, to 
credit it to Dr. John Bull, and the tune has 


generally been considered English, although 
used by other countries as well. 
Berlin as the Prussian National Anthem—Heil 
Dir im Sieger Kranz, in 1793 


St. Cyr, wrote a hymn in honor of Louis XIV., 


composed by Jean Baptiste Lulli, 1633 1687. 
Thus perish, one by one, our cherished illu- 
sions, - METRONOME. 


22. 


The Drama. 





The Carleton Opera Company opened at the 
Grand Opera House on Monday night in the 
New York Casino success, The Brigands, I 
went to see it with great expectations, for The 
Brigands has been heralded by many American 
papers as one of the most complete and perfect 
comic operas in many respects that has been 
put on the American stage. And then it had 
the record of its great summer run at the 
Casino where its humor and its music, assisted 
by the incomparable charms of Lillian Russell 
and the more majestic proportions of Isabel 
Urquhart and the roof garden with its Hun- 
garian band and flashing fountains, nightly 
attracted crowds during the sultriest of the 
dog-days—or more properly dog-nights. I was 
not disappointed in The Brigands as presented 


by Mr. Carleton’s company. 
* 


In all opera, and especially in comic opera, 
the dramatic purpose is subordinated to the 
| musical, and The Brigands is no exception. I 
shall not, therefore, give the story of the 
operetta, which deals with incidents in the 
life of a brigand chief pursuing his nefarious 

calling, and which introduces as two leading 
| characters his daughter and a young farmer, 
her lover. With such an environment there is 
| room for beautiful costuming, and it seems as 
| if the form of garments worn by the children 
| of the land of sunny skies has been made up in 

as many varieties of color and tint as there 

are wearers on the stage. 
and scenery, however, the coloring is quiet, 
| the harmonies are observed, there is no garish- 
| ness to offend the eye and there is also an 
| absence of much of the pinky fleshiness which 
| has been so marked a characteristic of recent 
| comic opera. The chorus girls are pretty—who 
| ever saw them otherwise ?—and are trained, as 
| their singing testifies, to be more useful than 
| to pose so as to exhibit the rounded graces of 
| their forms or march with the precision of the 
| horse marines, 








a 

| Mr. W. T. Carleton, always a favorite here, 
| has not injured his reputation by his render- 
| ing of the Brigand Chief. Miss Alice J. Carle 
| was bright and vivacious as the Brigand’s 
daughter, while petite and pretty Clara Lane 
made a decided hit as Fragoletto, the young 
farmer. The support is good and the company 
has done good business all week. 





Next week the popular comedians, Messrs. 


Opera House in the musical farce, Later On. 
Mr. Fred Hallen and Mr. Joe Hart are not un- 


known in Toronto, and are two as popular and | 


| versatile comedians as are now before the pub- 
| lic. Later On, it is said, was specially written 
| to fit the comedians, with parts fitted to their 

individualities. The company is said to con- 
| one of the most successful farce comedies on 
| the road, 





At the Toronto Opera House, Fanny Louise 
Buckingham and her old gray horse have been 
playing Mazeppa and thrilling fair women and 
with the fierce ride across the 
Neither Miss Buckingham, 


brave men 
tussian steppes. 


nor James Melville, her steed, seem any older | 


or any better than heretofore. Mr. Harry 
Crandall, as Drolinski, infuses a little modern 
fun into a play which should have been super- 
annuated years ago. 


** We live in Bohemia, you know,” said Miss | 
Clara Lane of the Carleton Opera Company, as I | 


asked if she found time to read much. ‘ Yes,” 
I replied, ‘‘but isn’t ita very pleasant way to 
live?” ‘* Yes,” was tne answer, half-sadly it 


seemed, too. 


Mrs. Murray ; and she and her pleasant faced | 


husband seem a very devoted couple, 


Murray is a Bostonian, petite in figure, vivaci- | 


ous, thoroughly in love with her profession 
though she looked a little sorrowful as she 
spoke of her baby boy, who had to be consigned 
to the care of his grandmother because Bohe- 


mia’s life would not suit his infantile majesty. 
7 


Professing to like Toronto well, Mrs. Murray 
Western people 
hearted and impulsive; while her husband put 
in, ‘They're the best people in the world.” | 


‘e 


sometimes good literature and | 
trash —the trashiest 


laughingly, 


* 

I asked for an example of the veriest trash, 
having some doubts as to what author shou'd | 
be allowed to wear the laure! in that respect 
but she forgot to tell me. After learning that 
she had a leaning towards drama, though she 
had now drifted into opera, I bade good-bye to 
the unaffected little sweet voiced singer and 
sought Miss AliceCarle. I found her recliningon 
a sofa, in acharming neg/ige costume. In speak. 
ing of the number of years during which she 
had bee upon the stage, she tuld m2 that 


NIGHT. 


It appeared in 


Now, a musical 
paper in Hamburg has dug out the fact that 
Mme de Brinon, directress of the Institute of 


Grand Dieu, Sauvez le Roi, the music being 


In the costuming | 


Hallen and Hart, will be seen at the Grand | 


Miss Lane is not Clara Lane, but | 


Mrs, | 


were whole- | 


| door and said : 


* That time,” she 


temporarily she had retired. 
added with a laugh, which was not all merri- 
ment, ‘* was when I was married.” 

** Why, is marriage a failure?” I asked. 


, 


‘*In my case, yes,” was the reply. ‘‘I did 
feel badly enough. The trouble was very real 
while it lasted, but now,” with a little, hard 
laugh, ‘‘ I can be gay when I think of it. I tell 
you honestly,” said Miss Carle—who is really 
Mrs. Seymour—‘“‘ married people should have no 
relatives. My husband had a mother. She 
wasn’t a failure; she was a very prominent fea- 
ture of our married life, and—oh, well, I out- 
grew my infatuation and went back to my 
profession, which I hope never to leave again. 
Bohemia is very gay, and I am tolerably happy.” 

Mrs, Seymour’s brown eyes look bewitching 
yet, though she told me she considered twenty- 
four quite a youthful age. . 

' DRAMATIC NOTES. 

The Indian (?) actress, Mrs. Go-Wan-Go, 
who was seen here last year, failed to appear 
at Jacobs: Hoboken Theater on Monday night 
in The Indian Mail Carrier because her hus- 
band, Go-Wan-Go, a genuine Indian, had just 
arrived in that city and had threatened to 
shoot her if she came on the stage. Heclaims 
that he met and married his wife in Mexico, 
and that after living with him for some time 
she elopei with Charles Charles, a cowboy, 
with whom she now travels as Mrs, Charles 
Charles, The actress claims that the Indian 
treated her brutally and that she then obtained 
a divorce and married Mr, Charles, 

Pretty little Georgie Dennin, who it wiil be 
remembered, was seen here in the Erminie 
companies, is 22 years old, and is a widow. 
There is no more plucky woman on the stage 
than she is, and there is a man in Sing Sing 
prison now who can endorse this statement. 
This man met her near the Reservoir Park, | 
New York, one night some months ago, and 
grabbing her pucketbook, darted off with it. 
Mrs. Dennin gathered up her skirts and darted 
after him in hot pursuit. She caught him and 
clung pluckily to him until a policeman ap- 
peared and marched him off to the station 
house. 


Tempted. 


For Saturday -Night : 

Yes; Iam strangely tempted, But just now 
Methought I heard a som>thing whisper low— 

(It may have been thst bird! ng on yon bough) 
‘*Remember her you loved a year ayo.” 


A needless warning—! do not forget — 
I never can forget while life shall last ; 
I fain would do so if I could—and yet 
There is a bitter pleasure in the past. 


How well I loved the girl—God only knows ; 
Why she should prove so false, I cannot tell; 

Perchance tis woman’s nature. 
A just and goodly cause. Ah well! Ah well! 


It is the same old story—‘‘ false and fiir,” 


Even with mine came up her golden hair ; 


Her eyes were of the very loveliest blue 
That ever let a teardrop trickle down ; 
That pearly thing in yours is like the dew, 
Dropt on a pansy of the so'test brown. 


Yet, when I touched your hand a while ago, 

And felt it thrill my pu'ses through and through, 
I checked myself ; for I was bending low 

To whisper, darling, I love, I love you. 


So ething I can’t define, nor scarcely understand, 
Though I have pondered o’er it, very very oft, 
That dual power in a woman’s hand— 
Fierce, in its tremor—in its pressure, soft. 


Fierc», when like electric shock it senda 

A strange wild thrill through every inmost part, 
Till mingled with the touch of lips it blends 

Soul into soul, heart into heart. 


Soft, when it soothes the weary, fevered brow ; 
Soft, as we near the dark, lethiferous strand. 
Tell me, who can, from whence it came, and how, 
American theatrical people found themselves The wondrous power is but in woman's hand. 

imprisoned in London this summer because : 
Mr, Edward H, Low was not able to get special | 45, well! ah, well! I will not moralize ; 
steamers at his command to convey them to | , Ful! wella woman knows her beauty's power 

os ‘ an And fascination —love in rude disguise— 
the t nited States at a moment's notice. The Misleads too oft in strong temptation's hour. 
rush this way had been so enormous that at 
one time, it is said, something like a thou- 
sand Americans in London were unable to 
obtain transportation of any kind across the 
Atlantic. A very large number of these were 
professional people who, improvident in mak- = 
ing their arrangements for the future just as The Reason Why. 
they are improvident in everything they do in —_— 
life, found themselves without any possible For Saturday Night : 
facilities for returning home. A well-known 
comedienne, it is said, arrived in New York 
recently in the steerage. 


My heart still holds its one first only love. 
’Twould be a useless, broken toy to thee ; 
If poor, frail woman must inconstant prove, 
Let man—Go.l’s primal work—more co istant be. 





A preacher of learning, 
With eloquence burning, 
As his fold he endeavored to guard ; 
By duty’s call fired, 
**Oh why !” he enquired, 
‘* Is the way of the transgressor hard 





A Shorthand Conclave. 


Last Monday evening the members of the 
Canadian Shorthand Society held the initial 
monthly meeting for the season in their new 
| quarters in the Y. M. C. A. building, the Presi- 
dent, Mr. N. S. Dunlop, being in the chair. 
The evening was spent in discussing various as 
phases of shorthand work, and some interesting Anacreon. 
speeches were made by a number of gentlemen ae: 
relating to their various experiences in the pro- 
fession. Mr. Smythe of Belfast, Ireland, was 
present and discoursed on the state of the art 
in Ireland, and the difficulties experienced by | 
the government reporter in shorthanding the 
sayings of frisky land leaguers. He stated 
that he had traveled on a bicycle quite 
extensively through the South of Ireland last 
summer and had failed to find the misery and 
destitution so much talked about, which leads 
us to ask if these accounts can be true or does 
shorthand contribute towards making a man 
take an easy and good natured, not to say 
optimistic, view of life! A very interesting 
paper on ‘‘Shorthand in a Railway Office” by 
Mr. Taylor of Oswego was read by Mr. T. Pink- 





With a delicate smile, 
From a young man of guile, 
Whom the eloquence seemed not to touch, 
Came this whispered reply, 
As he closed his left eye: 
‘* Guess it's hard ‘cause it's traveled so much,” 


| For Saturday Night. 
Heedless Cupid once did linger, 
Plucking roses from the tree, 
When a bee his rosy finger 
Rutoless stung. Swift fluttered he 
To his mother sobbing, crying : 
“Tam dead! It kilied me! 
Little ugly snake a-flying ; 
Taat which farm rs call a bee.’ 
Lovely Venus, soothing, chiding, 
Softly said; ‘‘ Since thus you feel 
Prick of bee in ro-es hiding, 
How may man your dart-wounds heal?" 


Why, What Was That? 





Tis some lover gently tapping at the pane 


ney the secretary and a discussion followed. Below ! 
Mr. R. Lewis, who has been a writer for many ’Tis the rustle on the window of the rain! 
years and who finds shorthand invaluable in oa de cata Not so. 
| his private work, evolved an idea which is oe oe mene 
yort 1 looking into by public speakers, preachers reppin corhespecaber nel 
wort 1lookir g : YE spe 8,p ere | Or a wandering pussy’s tail ? 
and educationists everywhere. He attributes Chena! 


muct. of the indistinctness of speech notice- 
able both in public and private to failure to 
properly ccmprehend the real sound to be con- 
| veyed by the organs of speech. This fault 
could be removed largely by the study of 
phonography, for every writer must first dis- 
solve the word into its ccmponent parts and 
only the essential sounds are written. Of 
course, writing in the rational or phonetic 
| Manner must conduce to correctness and clear 
ness of speech. By means of meetings such 
as these this society, which has been in exist- 
ence since 1883, is doing considerable to create 
a fraternal feeling in the profession and to pro- 
mote the welfare of its members, 


The idea, of course, is quite a pretty thought. 
That's so. 
I regret to say it’s nothing of the sort. 
No, no. 





It’s a burglar getting in 
To collar ail your tin. 


So, unless you go to win 
Don't go. 


The Play. 





I sit a mute spectato - in the pit, 
And watch the Tragi-Comedy of Life 

The buffoon’s laughter, and the flash of wit, 
The love that leaven:, and the assassin’s knife. 


And just because an act is yet to come, 
(The fifth, that evens all and dries our tears) 
My foolish thoughts are dark and troublesome, 


—__—__— ~~ 


He Fled. 


“I'm perfectly willing to do any sort of work, 
| ma’am,” he argued as she held the door open. 
**T don't ask you to give me a meal for nothing.” 

** You'll earn it, will you?” she asked. 

**Certainly I will, All I ask for is the oppor- 
tunity.” 

**Are you particular about the work?” 

*““Not in the least. Set me at any blessed $$$ $__. 
thing.” 

‘Very well. I’ve got a hired girl who has 
| been running the house for a week or so, and I 
haven't the moral courage to discharge her, 
Come in and work her out.” / 

** Let me see her, ma'am. 
door and size her up.” 

He was gone about two minutes, and when 
he came back he nearly carried the side gate 
off its hinges in his hurry to get through. He 
didn’t even stop in the front yard, but as he 
kept on he turned his face to the crack in the 





And over-sad the tangled plot appears. 


But if I still remain, as others do, 

Trusting the playwright, sitt ng with my frien ’s, 
Methinks the story will prove sweet and true, 

And I shall read its meaning as it ends 





So Jim is dead? I don't k .ow why 
It should be so, but, do you kno v 
It eeems a most unnatural thing 
That Jim shou'd die. 


Ill go to the back 


He seemed so sure to win; in all he tried 
He came out best ; he beat te rest, 
As sportsmen say, ‘' hands dowo,” 


‘Thank you very kindly, ma’am, but I guess And yet be died. 


I ain’t hungry and can make these old elothes 


do me till next spring!” Detroit Free Preas. When we were chums—I don't suppos3 


There ever were a warmer pair— 
We used to:p culate on death, 
And now he k ‘ows. 


-_-_——_ CTO! SO 


The Views of Three Savants. 


The Crack Tennis Pleyer—Baseball? Sport ? | 
Well, Heaven defend me from a senseless 
scrimmage of that sort! 

The Crack Baseballist-—- What! Me fool 
around with a little rubber ball like that? 
Why, I couldn't hit it hard enough ! 

Toe Crack Footballist—- Well, when it comes to 
slugging, | don’t want a bat, gloves and mask. 
The kind of tackle I use don't have a net, 
either, and the bull is big enough to see. 





lis-uset to say: ‘ You never can 
Convince my mind that I shall find 
A better world beyond than this.” 


How now, old man 


It seems 80 weak of Jim. But stop ' 
I comprehend—my dear old friend, 
In this, as o't before, you have 
Come out on top. 











Some day may disclose 


Scarce twenty summers have you seen -but she was older; 


Your dark brown tresses barely reach my shoulder. 7 
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Noted People. 


Amelie Rives-Chanler is going to spend a 
month in Spain this winter. 

M. Nantet, the Belgian author, drives about 
in a small phaeton drawn by dogs. 

Barnum recently shipped to England two 


—_— 








hundred tons of picture posters as his first | 


instalment of his advertising properties, 

Mrs. C eveland’s hunting rifle is a 32 caliber 
Winchester, the joy of every Adirondack guide 
who saw it. The deer she laid low was indeed 


hit by her, but for security's sake was given | 


another ball by Dr. Ward. 

Mr. James Runciman in the Newcastle 
Leader accuses Rider Haggard of having 
stolen some description written by him in the 


Pall Mall Gazette in 1886, and having trans- 


ferred it bodily to Mr. Meeson’s Will. 

The Czar's two uncles, the Grand Dukes 
Constantine and Nicholas, are now confirmed 
invalids. 
and was one of the handsomest men in Europe, 
is now a tottering and bent old man, the vic- 
tim of incurable liver malady. 

Colonel, Frederick D. Grant has written to 


the New York World that his family are | 


satisfied to have the tomb of General Grant 
wherever the nation wishes to build it, only 
the dead soldier’s request that a place be re- 
served by his side for his wife must be obeyed 

Robert Louis Stevenson a few years ago 
found it very difficult to get any of his stories 
accepted by the magazines. Now he cannot 
write them fast enough. His health is deli- 
cate, but his imagination vivid and romantic, 
and all his stories have a weird and ghostly 
background. 

Mrs. Leland Stanford has the most valuable 
collection of diamonds in the world, excep’ the 
crown jewels of Russia and Great Britain 


are now owned by Mrs. Stanford, 


Wilkie Collins had written just three-fourths 
| resses, and all their ways and works. But I 
think you are better understood than you were, 


of Blind Love, the story which is now coming 
out in the Illustrated London News, when he 


was taken ill at the beginning of Ju'y, bu’, 


according to the World, he had drawn our a 


most elaborate synopsis of the concluding por- 


tion, in case he might not be able to complete 
it himself; so that Mr. Walter Besant has 
found no difficulty in finishing it in accordance 
with the design of the author. 


Robert J. Burdette, the pro‘essional humor. 


ist, has been acting as pastor of the Lower 
Merion Gaptist Church, Philadelphia, during 
the past summer. 


out ona lecture tour. He recently remarked: | 
“I think I shall some day give up lecturing 
and settle down ina little country parsonage. 
This is my ideal life and if I had known enoug 
of theology I might be a preacher now.” 

The Baroness Cantoni, a Milanese younz 
lady of nineteen, noted for her beauty as well 
as her originality, has announced her intention | 
of undertaking a journey into the interior of | 
Africa. She will be accompanied by a relative, 
an elderly lady belonging to the Austrian aris- 
tocra*y, and attended by several male and fe- | 
mile servants, An oflicer in the Italian army | 
has undertaken to lead the expedition and is | 
already busily engaged in making arrange- | 
ments, The party will set out on November 1, 
and the tour will last for a year. 


Miss Constance Fenimore Woolson is de 
scribed by Arthur Stedman as of slender 
figure, somewhat above the medium height, 
with dark brown hair, fair complexion, and 
thoughtful face. She was born at Claremont, 
in the Connecticut Valley, and educated at 
Midame Chegaray’s famous French school in 
New York. Her early years were spent in 
C eveland, Ohio, and on the island of Mackinac, 
in the straits connecting lakes Huron and 
Michigan. She often accompanied her father 
on his business trips, which covered the 
country that includes the Great Lakes and the 
Cantral States. Miss Woolsoun’s first contribu- 
tion to the press was a sketch called The 
Hippy Valley, published in Harper's Monthly | 
for July, 1870. Miss Woolson does not com- 
pose her stories rapidly. She was nearly three 
years in writing Anne, which story has all the 
evidences of care and thought in its construc- 





tion. 

Edison has been lionized in Paris and London. 
An interviewer says: One got a doz+n inter- 
esting words out of him, and then somebody 
else pressed up to say this or to ask that, and 
yne stood aside to abide another chance. . But 
it was almost as interesting to watch him as to 
talk tohim. In repose, the lower part of his 
face is atrifl: heavy—solid would bea better 
word—but it all lights up in a wonderful way 
when he gets a Jittle warm in talk. That smile, 
tov, is so captivating! The man bubbles over 
with kindliness. He moved about listening 
here, and putting questions there; his brain 
on the go always. When his face is set and 
still, there is a reminiscence of the first Na- 
poleon, particularly in the mouth and jaw, 
When my tura came again, I asked Mr, Edison 
if he had been able to form any impression of | 
London. No; he had barely seen it; but the 
Embankment had impressed him as one of the 
grandest thoroughfares in Europe. 


The late Lady Holland was once described as 
a copy of her mother-in-law seen through the 
small end of an opera glass; but she was a 
clever woman, and her conversational powers 
were remarkable. She was a kind and a 
staunch friend to those whom she liked. Lady 
Hoiland’s garden parties at Holland House, 
which were discontinued about six years ago, 
in consequence of her increasing infirmities, 
were very remarkable entertainments, There 
was always a great gathering of Royalties, 
with all the best of the really smart people, 
ani a large number of gues's who were dis- 
tinzuished only for their own talents; but the 
nouveaux riches herd were rigorously excluded. 
liidy Holland continued her small dinner- 
parties and receptions until the last, and when 
out of town she received guests every week at 
St. Ann's Hill. Her death closes the very last 
salon in London, and many of the habitues of 
Holland House will feel the blank as long as 
the, can feel anything. 





. | 
Nicholas, who resembles his father 


| credit. 
One of her necklaces is worth $600,000, and her 

entire collection is valued at $2,000,000. ‘The | 
rarest gems from the caskets of the ex-Queen | 
Isabella of Spain and the ex Empress Eugenie | 


Last Sunday evening he | 
preached his farewell sermon prior to setting | 





Henry Irving atthe Lyceum Theater 


As the chimes are pealing out a quarter past 
ten, I present myself at a dingy little door, in a 
dingy little street running somewhere round 
in the rear of the Lyceum Theater, and in a 
couple of minutes I find myself following a 
| guide through what might be a region of 
Dante’s Inferno. Queer looking machines are 
hissing ont shafts of colored light, and silent 
groups of figures are clustered here and there 
in shadows only just dense enough to render 
them dim and inscrutable, many of them, in 
the general gloom and obscurity behind the 
scenes, looking even more striking than they 
ever have done in front. 

A few yards further on and my conductor 
| Stops at a half-opened door, at which he raps, 
and then ushers me in and introduces me to 
two gentlemen, one of whom is busily writing 
and the other counting a pile of money. I 
: have come to see Mr, Irving. 

The great actor will be off the scene in a few 
' moments. He will then make some changes of 
‘garb for the final act of the play, and, this 

having been done, he will be at leisure for a 

short time, and will, Iam told, be glad to see 

his visitor. Accordingly, I am presently con- 
ducted up a staircase, and with a whispering, 
| hasty sort of movement, I am ushered into a 





small, handsomely-furnished room, all ablaze | 


| with light and sparkling with mirrors, and 1 


|am received with very pleasant cordiality by 


the generally recognized chief of the theatrical 
profession. 

I can scarcely recognise Mr. Irving, and find 
it difficult tu realise that I am talking to him; 
moreover, I am under a certain perplexing 
sense of incongruity bet ween his aspect in stage 
dress and his refined and scholarly conversa- 
tion that renders it extremely difficult for me 
to sustain my part in it with any degree of 
After a little of the usual preliminary 
one, of course, begins to talk of matters theat- 
rical. 

‘© Your world, Mr. Irving, is a world of magic 
and mystery, a world of illusion and unreality. 
It is not surprising that a good many people 
get the strangest notions of actors and act- 


ard it is allowed that the social status of the 
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the serious purpose of his life.” 
‘And supposing now, a youngster of either 
sex, has—-not genius, but common sense, pleas- 
| ing personality, memory, voice, a fair educa- 
tion, and moderate histrionic power, what 


would be your advice to him as a candidate for | 


the stage?” 

** Act on every possible occasion. He or she 
will thus get a certain amount of experience 
and readiness which are necessary conditions 
to appearing before the public. There is a wide 
difference between the measure of criticism, 
either in the matter of. praise or blame, ac- 
corded to amateurs and to those who challenge 
opinion on the real stage. The amateur finds 
it out when he sets to work in earnest.” 

‘*What I meant to ask you was whether, 
supposing a person is fairly qualitied for the 
stage, you would recommend him to adopt it 
as a profession. Do you think it a desirable 
career—not, of course, for the Irvings and 
Terrys, but for the rank and file of the pro- 
fession?”’ 

Mr. Irving smiled. ‘‘I am afraid I must 
leave the expression of opinion to others. 
For myself, I went to the stage because I 
loved it, and although at times fortune was 
behind a cloud—and a good thick cloud, too 
—I have nothing to wish undone. For me it 
has been a very desirable calling.” 

‘*For the rank and file of the literary pro- 
fession it has been said, I think pretty fairly, 
that from £300 to £400 is about the average 
yearly income. What would you take to be 
the theatrical average?” 

“‘T can only guess. Theatrical life runs the 


' whole gamut, from the fractions of starvation 


' are some 20,000 actors in England, 


right away up to wealth. It is said that there 
I dare say 
that quite half of them would be glad of an 
assured £200 a year.” 

‘**I mustn’t venture, nor, indeed, have I any 
wish, to pry into your personal habits in private 
life, Mr. Irving; but as some criterion of a lead- 
ing actor's life, perhaps you wouldn't mind just 
roughly indicating the ordinary disposal of your 
time?” 

‘*T suppose kept something like the diary 
which Mark Twain kept in his youth, and 
which showed a monotonous registry of events 
—‘*Got up, washed, and went to bed—got up, 
washed, and went to bed.’ Perhaps, however, 





IRVING IN HIS DitEssING ROOM 


| profession has decidedly advanced of late years 


What do you take to be the chief cause of this?” 
‘*The world,” replied Mr. Irving, ‘‘ doesn’t 
stands still; then why expect any par. of it to 
do so? It would be @ strange thing if the 
material and intellectual progress of a nation 
did not find some reflex in the nature of its | 
amusements, looking at the stage in its least 

important aspect.” 

‘* as the greater credit of the theatrical pro- 
fession exercised any perceptible influence on | 
the class and the number of candidates pres 
enting themselves?” 

‘Whatever may have been the reason, of 
late years there has been an enormous influx 
of beginners. In fact, there has been so many 
that the law of the ‘survival of the fittest’ has | 
come into acute operation. The demand has 
not kept pace with the supply, and there is at 
present very much distress, not only among 
the younger members of the profession, bu’ 
amongst the elder generation of players, many 
of whom find that they have lost their place in 
the race. A time is fast coming when it will 
be necessary for many who have found their 
career as regards the stage an unsuccessful 
one, to reconsider their position, and to try 
some other calling as a means of livelihood.” 

‘“* What is the ordinary way of getting on to 
the stage? How do you discover your embryo 
Macreadys and Siddonses?” 

‘**An actor,” was the reply, ‘‘requires two 
qualities. He must be something of a poet 
and a good deal of an artist. Pveta nascilur, 
non fit, An actor is not a poet in our modern 
sense, but he is a poet in so far as he must ‘do’ 
something. The impulse to do is his poet side. 
The knowledge of what to do and how to do it 
is his artistic side. You can, therefore, judge 
for yourself how difficult the question is, I+ is 
a strange thing, but the men and women who 
have attained success—ygreat success on the 
stage—have found their way to it in all sorts 
of ways and under all manner of difficulties, 
One thing is certain, there is no royal road to 
success in this branch of work more than in 
any other.” 

** No doubt you have a great many applicants 
for stage employment—I mean fresh aspirants?” 

“A very large number: but few can begin 
with us. We always prefer people who know 
something of their business, as the labor of 
teaching the rudiments of our art does not, and 
ought not, to belong to the production of a play. 
The best recommendation any one can have in | 
applying at the Lyceum is that he, or she, has 
already done well in some similar branch of 
work. We have not, and never had, and, I 
hope, never will have, here what are known as 
amateurs. Of course, I do not mean that 
amateurs cannot be actors, They can be, and 
very often are. I have much regard for ama.- | 
teurs. We were all amateurs once.” 

** But what is the amateur, Mr. Irving, and 
what is the actor?” 

**A man only ceases to be an ainateur when 
his work ceases to be the accident and becomes | 





| letter by pleading that he hadn't time to make 


| day's study and with each rehearsal.” 


IT ought to throw in just alittle word now and 
then, such as playing a leading part here every 
night, and producing a new play in the mean- 
time.” 

‘*No doubt you get plagued a good deal by 
incipient dramatic authors?” 

Mr. Irving’s white teeth glistened as he | 
answered, “ My dear sir, there is no such thing 
as ‘an incipient dramatic author.’” 

‘**How many plays are submitted to you in 
the course of a twelvemonth ?” 

‘*Ah, that I can hardly say, but of late I | 
have not had so many as formerly. I think | 
that nowailays a number of the new play- 
wrights prefer to send them where there is a 
chance of their being produced.” 

‘“*And is it true that managers generally de- | 
cline to read plays submitted to them?” 

** Again, I can only answer for myself. Iam 
always glad to have plays sent to me—of course. 
such plays as are withinthe range of possibility. 
I cannot read them all myself in the first in- 
stance, but I nave them all read by competent 
people, and when it is thought advisable I read 
a play myself, There are very few really good 


ones.” 

‘*A really good play is pretty sure to get 
attention then?” 

‘*Certainly—when once attention has been 
arrested or called to it. Ido not know a man- 


| ager who would refuse a good play.” 


** And, so far as you have observed, in what 
do the generality of aspiring playwrights fail?’ 

‘** How does any one fail in anything until he 
knows something of his business? The ma 
jority who fail do so because their knowledge, 
experience, or powers are deficient.” 

**Could you give me, just in rough outline, 
the course of procedure from the reception of 
an author’s copy to the final production on the 
stage?” 

“Granted that the play is accepted it must 
wait its course. In management a great num 
ber of things have to be considered—the 
sequence of plays produced, the time of year, 
opportunity; the right actors and actresses 


| must be obtained, and their parts allotted to 


them and studied. And then the labor of 
preparation and rehearsal begins,” 

“What is the most difficult part of a man.- | 
ager’s work throughout the whole proceed. | 
ing?’ 

**It is all difficult if he knows anything of his 
work.” 

‘A paradox, Mr. Irving, reminding one of 
the gentleman who apologized for so long a | 


it shorter,’ 

‘Yes, paradoxical perhaps, but it is true. 
It is only those who do not know their work 
who can take any part of it lightly. A play 
should go on growing and improving with each 


“Is it true that the cost of mounting a 
play has very much increased of iate years ? ” 

‘Certainly. The cost of all stage matters is 
greater. Actors receive much bigger salaries 


amore complete ensemble. 


better art work. 


a play should succeed. 
a play should fail.” 


creased of late years, 


not?” 


agers. 
vast sums of money have been lost in the man 
agement of theaters.” 





famous actor.-- Cassell’s Saturday Journal. 
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Art and Artists. 








evening. 
absence of the president. 


tific men. 


sons, 


and M. Hannaford. 
J 


after spending the past year in Europe. 


* 


Mr. J. W. L. Forster returned also a short 
time ago from his trip to Paris, Germany and 


Switzerland, 
of 


The Art Students’ League have resumed 
their regular work this week with a good at- 
tendance of members. The present season 


promises to be a successful one for the league 


and as a number of ladies have applied for ad- 
mission, it is probable that soon the life class 
will be largely increased by the fairsex. The 
league proposes holding an exhibition of sum- 


mer sketches in November. 
* 


The new artist on Punch who signs E., T. R., 
is Mr. Edward T. Reed, son of Sir Edward 
Reed, M.P. 


* 

An American artist, named Williams, who 
had spent the summer in Germany, relates 
how he was one evening in Berlin drinking 
beer with some German brothers of the brush, 
The conversation wandered on to governments 
Williams 
dwell upon the jo)s of the American methods 


ard constitutions, and began to 
of ruling, and particularly the system of chang- 
ing the President every four years. *‘ Why,” he 
exclaimed, speaking in excellent German, ‘* why 
don't you change your hot-headed Emperor for 
a mature man, A plebiscite of the people ought 
to get rid of him and——” and then a heavy 
hand was laid on his shoulder, and turning 
Williams found a policeman at his back, wear- 
ing a helmet and with his sword drawn. The 
American was told he was under arrest, and he 


was promptly marched off to the station. Two | 


hours later, after sending for the American 
Consul and writing an apology to the Emperor, 
he was released, but he was impressively 
warned by the magistrate that speaking one’s 
mind in public places is not permitted in the 


| empire of Germany. The note of apology was 


covered with huge official seals, carefully en- 


| dorsed and sent on to Prince Bismarck. 
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Orchids. 


Strolling up Broadway the other morning, | 


says a writer in New York 7 ruth, gazing into 
shop windows in search of food for thought 
and consequent paragraphs, I saw what looked 
like a flight of yellow butterflies in a florist’s 
window. Upwards, downwards, and sideways 
they spread apparently lit upon a shrub of 
vivid green, I wondered how such a mass of 
Papillionide had got caged in a Broadway 
store, but, giving them a glance of admiration, 
I strolled on. Presently I came to another 
florist’s window, lo! there I was aware of mon 
sters, gruesome things, with mouths, and 
claws, and tongues outstretcied to catch their 
prey. | marveled much what these strange 
shapes might be, which likewise perched upon 
rortuous, cac’us-lik- stems, or long, stringy 
tilaments resem»ling snakes, In company wich 





‘The number of theaters in London has in- 
Have you any observa- 
tion to make on this point? Has the supply, 
in your opinion, kept up with the demand or 


““T believe the supply is much in excess of 
the demand. Theaters are excellent specula- 
tions for builders, but not always so for man- 
I know many instances of late where 


A young man now comes forward to speak to 
Mr. Irving; and interpreting this to be my 
“cue” for departing, I take my leave of the 


The Ontario Society of Artists held a meet- 
ing at 79 King street west, on Wednesday , 
Mr. T. Mower Martin presided in the 
It was decided to 
arrange for a series of lectures by the members 
and also by some prominent literary and scien- 
Steps will be taken to resuscitate 
the life class which the Society once held, but | 
had allowed to lapse during the past few sea- 
A building committee was appointed | 
which comprises Messrs. J. W. L. Forster, 
Hamilton McCarthy, W. A. Sherwood, G, A. 
Reid, Wm. Reford, Gilbert Frith, R. F. Gagen, 


Their many friends will be glad to see Mr. 
and Mrs. G. A. Reid back to town once more 
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| 


than they did some years ago. Stage lighting | these weird creatures were clusters of little 
is better, and consequently the public require | Jars, each having a lid to it, some gaping wide, 
Art of all kinds is 
more widely understood; historical research 
and knowledge are greater than they ever 
were, and the more educated public require 
This seems impossible of 
comprehension by some, but it is nevertheless 
true and granted that the public like their eyes 
and their senses to be pleased, should one give 
them good work or bad—appropriate or inap- 
propriate? Of course, we shall always be told 
that acting is dead—the sun of the drama set 
—that the stage is given up to scenery, and so 
on. This sort of thing has been going on since 
the days of Betterton. Scenery—all scenery, if 
Acting—bad acting, if 


others tightly shut, and about their lower ends 
were wings and legs of flies, apparently cast 
forth after having been sucked dry, as the 
bones and hoofs of deer are strewed about the 
lair of a tiger or the eyrie of an eagle. 

Here, also, were the yellow butterflies, 
perched in air, and floating above the monsters 
and the jars. What could these things be? 
They were not animals, for they seemingly 
were r-oted to something. They could not be 
plants, for they had the wings, claws. and 
mouths of reptiles. Curious to learn, | entered 
the store and asked what these queer conun- 
drums might be. Compassionately smiling at 
my ignorance, the urbane possessor of these 
wonders replied : 

‘Orchids !” 

‘“‘ Orchids,” said I, ‘‘and pray, sir, what may 
orchids be? Are they birds, toads, insects or 
vegetables?” 

** Kind o’ betwixt and between,” was the re- 
ply. ‘* They grow like plants, but they eat like 
animals,” and as he spoke I saw a fly alight on 
one of the jars. Immediately the lid opened 
and a viscous fluid was to be seen in its stomach 

or calyx, I do not know which is the fittest 

term. The fly descended into the cavity to sip 

the tempting sweets; instantly the lid closed. 

‘*Good-bye, Mr, Fly,” said the owner of the 

monster, ‘“‘wait awhile and you will see his 
skeleton thrown out.” 

| And sure enough after a brief delay the lid 

opened and out came the wings and bones. 

While I was recovering from my amaze 

ment, another fly approached one of the grin 

ning things that hung above. He too ventured 
into the snare, attracted by a drop of liquid 
| 
| 


that hung on the fiend’s tongue. The touch 
seemed to rouse the creature to action. The 
claws bent inward, the tongue receded, carry- 
ing the fly with it stuck fast in the fluid. 
Slowly the tentacles interlocked themselves and 
the victim disappeared. 
** He’s gone, too,” said the florist. 
‘* What are these demons kept for?” I asked. 
‘‘Ornaments,” said he. ‘‘ They are the most 
tony things out, and cost like the very deuce. 
The richest people keep them in their own con 
' servatories and take a pride in them.” 
| _ ‘*Every one to his taste,” I soliloquized, as 
I resumed my stroll a wondering but enlight 
ened man, 


—_ ——__ ~e- 


She Was. 


! 
! 
| 
| 
| A man who was driving on the north end of 
} Beaubien street the other day passed a man 
| who was in his shirt sleeves, bareheaded and 
| breathing fast after a hard run. Two squares 
| farther down he met a woman.with flushed 
face, bonnet on the back of her head and an 
; axe-helve in her hand. 
|} ‘*I know whom you are after,” he said, as she 
| came up. 

* Who?” 
| ‘*The old man ” 

‘““You bet I am, but he’s run me out of 
breath !” was her hearty response. ‘Did you 
see him?” 

‘* Yes; he’s only two blocks ahead.” 

** All right—keep quiet!” 

And she took the middle of the road, spit on 
her hands, and braced up for a last effort.—J 
troit Free Pre SS, 


——--—- we 


Kentucky Narcotics. 


‘“Do you ever want to sleep, Major, when 
| you can't?” I asked of a very convivial friend. 

‘Of course, of course, sah.” 

** Well, what do you do?” 

‘*“What do Ido? You blamed idiot, what 
} Would any man with a brain do? Why, when 
I want to sleep and feel so wide-awake that I 
could go out and read in the dark I go takea 
good long drink of my customary beverage, 
sah. You know what that is. Then, sah, if 
that fails, I zo take anothah. If that does not 
kiss down my eyelids I go and take two. If 
Morpheus refuses to lock me in his arms I go 
and take three more, and by that time I don’t 
care a continental darn whether I go to sleep 
or not.”—Toledo Blade, 


—e . 





A Reflex Action, 

I did not invend to cast any reflections,” he 
suid, afcer making a dozen covert allusions to 
her most sacred idiosyncrasies, 

**Ou, no,” she responded sweetly. ‘* You are 
not bright enough, you know. It requires a 


luminous body to cast reflections.” —Judyge. 





Cause for Anxiety. 

| Oid Mr. Folsom—I was over to Culberry’s to 
| day, and they have received a letter from the 
| college president telling ’em that Jim, who is 
| in the college, has certainly got the div‘ue 
| alllatus, or suthin’ like that. 

| Old Mrs. Folsom--You don’t say! Is the 
| family worried any ?—Judye. 

! — o~- a 


Foiled Again. 

Officer (Society for Preventing Cruelty to 
| Children)—I am hunting for a family who, I 
am told, are compelling a three-year-old child 
to learn the Russian language. 

Resident (Stum Court)—I know ’em. They 
live in room 63. 

Officer (wrathfully)—The brutes! 
| their name? 
Resident 
; Slans, 

Ofticer—On! Um—er—very fine 
we're having—N. ¥. Weekly. 
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She Had Heard of Them. 


"remarked 


‘There is a famine in freizht cars, 


Mr. Snaggs, as he glanced over the headlines 
in the paper. 
“Yes,” replied Mrs. Snaggs, ‘‘I saw some 


thing about six tramps who got locked up 
one and nearly starved to death.’ 
_— o> - 
A Bargain. 

Tired Child—Mamma, how much did you pu 
in the collection? 

Mother -A quarter, my dear. Why 

Tired Child (zaping)— Well, this preacher 
' gives an awful lot for the money 


Too Large a Contract. 





Executioner— Shave? 
Victim-——No, young fellers. 


I vos vard me’ 


n face sofdened mit dot gream hf r ses, 


Executioner—Say, Hamburg, this ain’t no tannery.—Judge. 
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THE STORY OF AN ERROR 


By the Author of ‘His Wedded Wife,” “A Fatal Dower,” ‘‘ Barbara,” ‘* Ladybird’s 
Penitence,” **Bunchie,” ‘‘A Foolish Marriage,” etc. 


OUR “FAMILY HERALD” SERIES. ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. 





CHAPTER XIII. | oo Oh, no; _. Soatnret I have been, I 
am happy now, my darling ! 

The great iron-clamped hall door at Eyncourt | They sok inte thes ieecie ebiarels side by side, 
was wide open, and Stanley, standing on the | and sat together in the square pew in which 
threshold. was’ drawing on er. tony gloves | Stanley had sar. since her childhood Sanday 

: ; sn aia .~ | after Sunday. Many a glance of Kind'y interest 
fresh and ran as the ee aa a | followed them, Stanley was greatly loved at 
Series about hen, oxhotelt she. had reached nae i and aoe h ee ng ood 

4 Se Sal - Se 7 was popular, an is firm athletic figure anc 
home only on the previous night from € con handsome face attracted much admiration. The 
= and the journey had been a somewhat | Brancepeth pew was empty—even Miss Cam- 

OS0Us One. ‘ ‘ ron was not present. 

It was Sunday, a sunshiny morning with = The ‘careles: was choral. the choir an ex: 
ag —s touch of a. mee o The ¢ellent one, drilled to perfection by the 
mark the near approach of autunn, |The | Srxanist to whom Sir Humphrey paid a salary 

7 , Me oo. > whic dered it worth a good musician’s 
and the late roses filled the air with fragrance, , eae 4s devene his siaen % he Mr. Fletcher's 
while through the algon i. on rye — = the | sermon was a sbort sensible discourse which 
church-bells ringing softly and sweetly, chim: | the most uncultivated of his hearers could not 
ing the call to Soeaie & ‘Id Ice. bl sis ite. fail to understand, but which Stanley found a | 

There were a lovely wi mt oo in’ on Stan- | litrle uninteresting. and, glancing at Hugh in 
ley’s tace and a bright love-light in her sweet | ..arch of sympathy, she was startled to see an 
eyes 4s she smiled a radiant welcome at Hugh, unusually grave expression on his face. The 
who, in orthodox Sunday attire, came up to | color left the girl's cheeks, and her heart beat 
her. The young fellow's eyes were bright and | quickly with a sudden sense of terror. What 








eager as they rested upon her standing there, | <orrow had he of which she, his promised wife, 
tall and slim and straight, in her soft gray | pnew nothing? Was she so completely a 
cashmere gown, a litrle gray bonnet to match stranger to his past that she did not know of 
crowning ter bronze-brown hair. some deep grief that it held? The terrible 

**My darling, how good it is to see You | thought haunted her when the service was | 
again!” he said almost passionately, as Stanley | over and she was out in the sunshine once 
gave him her little hand. “I we uder if you more, exchanging greetings with her friends 
have wanted me half as much as l have wanted aud acquaintances, although she smiled 
you, Sranley? * . brightly and answered them with her usual 

“Tt has been a very long week, she replied | sweet grace. All the time she was asking her- 
demurelv. **I think I am a lirtle glad to see self what grief that could be which he had not 
= — ee + = had ae ies eee confided to her, which perhaps he could not 
rad we not? ne bell has been going for some | , : sr. since he d evaded her ques- 
hansen” = to her, since he had eva er q 

**But"—he looked down at her with a humor- When they were once more walking together 
ous assumprion of surprise—-* have you forgot- through the park, the girl turned her sweet 
ten that I have not seen you since Tuesday questioning eyes to his face. 
morning? Do you suppose that I am going to **Can you not tell me what is troubling you, | 
content myself with a hand shake? Is that! pryoht’she said softly. ‘“ You are not afraid 
dutiful conduct on your part, mademoiselle?” | ¢ trast me, are you! And I can see that some- 

Stanley glanced back into the shadowy thing is weighing upon you. May I not share 
depths of the great hall. It was quite empty, ” . 
and there was no one to see her lover take her “My darling,” he answered tenderly, ‘‘do you 
in his arms and kiss her with the long tender | think I could cloud your life with any trouble 
kiss of one who had longed ardently for the of my own? But indeed lL have none.” 
touch of her sweet lips and the sound of her ** And yet "—the girl hesitated for a moment 
voice. As he released her rather reluctantly, before she went on—‘‘you will tell me the 
something unusual in his manner struck | tryth, Hagh—and I will never reproach you 
Stanley, and she seized his hand and looked up | for the telling. Have you found out that i do 
rather anxiously into his face, at not quite satisfy you? Is there any other | 

“There is nothing the matter, Hugh?” she | woman whom you care or cared for more than 
asked gently. you do for me?’ 

‘* My darling, what should be the matter now He looked down at her with an expression in 
that you are bere?” he returned, smiling. his eyes. which must have reassured her had 
confess that life without you seems so unen-| oho had a hundred reasons for believing him 
durable that I don’t think I shall ever wiliingly faithless 
let you out of my sight again. This day is to “y have never loved.as I love you, Stanley,” 
be marked with a red cross in my almanac, | he said gently and gravely, reading her fear in 
Stanley,” he added laughingly, as they went | the gweet upraised eyes and answering her 
down the steps together and turned towards a from his heart ‘Has anything made you 
sidepath which led through a shrubbery to the doubt me dear?” 
gray-stone church nestling among the trees in “Oh, no--oh, no!” she whispered. “ But 
the park. ; you have some trouble you will not share with 

It was a pleasant morning for a walk, and) iy. | have no right to insist. I would not | 
their reunion made it even more pleasant to have you tell me anything about which you 
Stanley and her lover. The girl forgot the] would rather keep silence; and yet”—with 
sense of uneasiness and uncertainty which had | J jqqen passion—* if I could help you, it would 
troubled her turing his absence; and Hugh | pare me so happy! Oh, my dariing, we have 
felt the depression which had weighed upon | had fair weather up till now; but, if the storm 
him mele like snow before the sun as Stanley's | comes, I wilt not fail you !” 
hand rest: d on his arm. ‘ s sss Hugh was very pale as he put his arms about 

‘And how did you leave a!l at ( ombermere ? | her and pressed her to his heart as they stood 
he asked gaily. *- Had poor Melville recovered | in the silence and solitude of the woodland 
his Spirits in any degree ! And how was Lady | path ; but he said nothing. He held her closely 
Beacham ! : _ .. | and tenderly for a few muments, his head bent 
_ The wild rose flush deepened slightly 10 | over bers ; then he released her, and they went 
Stanley's face, She did not quite like men-/ their way in silence. After atime he began to 
tion of tHose names together, although (€ arlos | speak in his usual manner about the sermon 
Melville's hopeless adoration of herseif was | and the choir; but his hand, which had closed 
harmless to them both, she knew ; for the over Stanley's as it rested on his arm, retained | 
young artist was always worshipping at some | it. hold tirmly and tenderly. ‘The sunlight | 
shrine or other, . | filtering through the full leaved trees fell upon | 

[ do not fancy. Lady Beacham Is Very | the wirl’s sweet face and her lover's handsome 
strony, she has faiutiag-attac ks, i think.’ .. | bronzed countenance, which had regained its 
Has she ¢ he asked carelessly. She is serenity, while nearer and nearer came the | 
rather too excitable, I am afraid; and such | storm which was in one moment to lay waste | 
people are geverally liable to nervous actacks. | the fair field of their happiness and destroy the 
She ought to take more care of herself. sunshine of their lives 

“Do you think she is happy ?” Stanley asked, ; a 
in rather a low tone. *‘*Sne is beautiful and CHAPTER XIV | 
rich ; but——”"’ ‘ es c | 

**I think she is a little incomprehensible at Mr. Cameron and his sister were on the ter- 
times,” auswered Hugh. ‘I used to admire | race when Hugh and Stanley reached Brance- | 
her very much; but I[ find a change in her | peth; and the two handsome faces, so alike in | 
lately. Dariiny. tell me—was it not rather a | their expres ion of mingled pride, melancholy, 
sudden determination of Sir Humphrey's to go | and sweetness, brightened at sight of the young | 
to London instead of returning home?” people coming towards them over the green | 

* Yes—very sudden!” replied Stanley un-|sward. They looked so happy, so well suited | 
hesitatipgly. ‘* He received a telegram yester- | to each other, that it was strange a dark 
day, just before we left Combermere, which | shadow should disperse Philip Cameron’s smile 
seemed to annoy and distre-s him a good deal. | a moment larer and impart a deep gloom to his | 
We traveled together as far as Dulham; then | face. The shadow rested there only for a 
he sent me howe with Benson and Carter, and | second however; and, when Stanley put her 
went alone to town. I begged him to tell me/ hand into his and he kissed her forehead in | 
if anything was wrong; but he said that there | kind fatherly fashion, he smiled his brightest, 
was nothing he could tell me then, that he | happiest smile. The girl slipped her hand 
would be home on Monday, and that I should | wi:hin his arm, and, quite deserting Hugh, 
know all then if there was anything to know | devoted herself with pretty eagerness to his 
that*would interest me.” father. 

‘And he scemed troubled, you say?” Hugh The deep tenderness of the long silent em- 
asked, looking down fondly at her. brace in the wood had cast out every doubt | 

Yes—xreatly troubled atfirst; but he seemed | from Stanley’s heart, and she was now in the 
to shake it off after a little while. Do you | highest spirits. She charmed them all with 
know, Hugh,’ she added, her voice deepening | her sweet laughter and merry speeches; she 
as it often did when she was moved, “it almost | coquetted so prettily and so archly with Mr. 
seemed as if he feared seme trouble for me?| Cameron that Hugh's heart throbbed more 
He was so tender with me, and he looked at} quickly at sight of her flirtation; and aunt 
me strangely once or twice with such love and | Nest jooked on smiling, and, seeing in the 
sorrow in his eyes! Of course. any trouble to | graceful little comedy only another proof of the 
him must affect me; but, while he and you are | girl’s deep love for Hugh, felt her own heart | 
well and with me, there can be no special sor- | grow lighter at the sight. | 
row for me.” ** Nothing would induce her to give him up!” | 

Hugh pressed the little gray gloved hand | Miss Cameron thought. “She is a faithful | 
woman evenif she is a proud one—and she | 

‘I{eaven keep all trouble from you, dear!” | loves him.” | 
he said, earnestly. ‘1 don’t think there can Luncheon was served in the oak-panelled | 
be anything seriously wrong, Staniey, or Sir | dining room, with the sun streaming in at the 
Humphrey would have written tome, I think | open windows, The mistress of the house was | 
he has learned to trust me a little. not present—she was suffering to-day, aunt 

‘| think he looks upon you almost as if you | Nest said regretfully, but she hoped to come | 
were really his son,” Stanley replied, brightly. | down inthe afternoon. Miss Cameron sat at | 

But you have not told me how Lady Sara is, | the head of the table, and her brother at the | 
and what she has to say to the infliction of my | foot ; while Hugh and Stanley faced each other | 
company all day long.” on either side. 

‘*My mother is anything but well, dear,” the It was a pleasant meal, the girl thought, | 
young man answered, a sorrowful shadow | brighter and gayer than luncheon at Eyncourt 
darkening his face. “‘I am: rather unhappy | usually was. Afterwards coffee was brought | 
about her. Both ber health and spirits are so | out to them on the terrace ; and Hugh smoked 
unequal ard variable. I cannot understand | a cigarette, looking very handsome and happy 
her sadness and depression; for my father is | as he Jeaned back in a great wicker chair 
wonderfully good aud patient, and Nest is an! watching the little pale blue wreaths of smoke ! 
angel.” as they curled upward in the clear air, and 

‘But it is very sad to be always suffering | looking over at Stanley, who had a white lace 
more or less as she does,” rejoined Stanley | kercnief tied about ber throat and sat with her | 
gevtly. looking up at him with tenderest sym: | hands in her lap, the diamonds of ber engage- 
pathy is her brown eyes. “‘ No wonder sheis | ment ring glittering in the sun. 

Years afterwards the remembrance of that | 
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closer to his side. 


depressed ! ; 

t Kut she does not suffer much,” replied | Sanday came back many and many a time to 
Hugh, ‘except from langour and weakness. | Stanley Gerant and Hugh Cameron, bringing | 
Ul course they are bad enough; but, do you | with it a pang of keenest pain—years after- | 
know, dear, I have sometimes thought that, if | wards Hugh often seemed to feel again the soft | 
my father were less indulgent, it would be bet- | air upon his face as it came rus ling through the 
ter for her. He and Nest seem to have | trees laden with a thousand sweet odors from 
guarded and cherished her so tenderly that | the gardens and woods; he could always recall 
they have utterly unficted her for every-day | the scene and the little group upon the terrace— 
life.” | his father, grave yet smiling, in his black velvet | 

“Oh, but it is very pretty to see them with | coat, listening to Stanley’s merry sallies and | 
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own serene proud self, and she glanced half | who undertook the construction of the roads in | hash every week. It is nov about time for 


snyly at Hugh from under her long lashes, 
“Tam b ginning to feel jealous of mv father,” 


the province of Shense, to the west of the | him to die and go where good doxs always KO, 
capital, the high nountains and deep gorges of | and the proprietor of the Deuler is casting 


Hugh remarked calmly. ‘“*The way you bave | which made commuvication difficult, and | around for anuther canine. Part of Jce igs 


flirted with him during the last half-hour is 
enough to drive any one wild, and it has given 
a deep orange tint to ail my thoughts! Are 
you not ashamed of yourseli?” 

**By no means! I am quite sure that. if I 
had met your father before I met you, ana he 


which could be reached only by circuitous | shepherd and the rest is common, every-day 
routes. At the head of an army of 10.000 work- | dog. 

men, Shang Lieng cut through mountains and ——- 22 

filled up the valleys with the soil obtained from Looked Like It. 


the excavations. Where, however, this was 
not sufficient to raise a road high enough, he **) really don’t know for certain whether he’s 


had been eligible, you would not have had a | built bridges resting upon abutments or pro- | married or not,” said Julnson, “ out the other 


chance,” Sianley rejoined quickly; ‘and, now 
that he has gone, the charm of the terrace has 


jections, At other places, where the moun- | day Isaw him wheeling a perambulator down 
tains_ were separated by deep gorges, he/| the street with two squalling infants in jit, 


vanished. What shall we do? There used to | carried out a plan of throwing suspension | And behind him were two females, and the 


be some splendid Victoria plums on the wall in 
the kitchen-garden! I wonder if they are 
ripe?” 

‘** Shall we go and see?” said Hugh lazily, not 
stirring from his wicker-chair. 

* Yes,” she answered promptly ; ‘‘I feel an 
irresistible desire for Victoria plums! What 
are you smiling at, Hugh?” 

‘Shall I tell you?” he asked musingly, 
stretching out his hand to her as she stood 
near him on the soft turf. 

“If you please,” replied Stanley, skilfully 
avoiding his outstretched hand, although not 
appearing to do so. 

**I was thinking how easily you had charmed 
away my fit of the blues; and then some lines 
I once read came back to me.” 

* Poetry?” exclaimed Stanley laughingly. 

‘* Yes—actually poetry! Shall I repeat the 


lines?”—and then, without waiting for her | indoor man servant at the house of an Fpsom 
answer, he quoted dreamily, his eyes upon her | bachelor, the Irish coachman was last week 


face : 
* Allin the waning light she stood, 

The star of perfect womanh<c od. 

That summer eve his heart was light: 
With lighter foot he trod the ground 

And life was fairer in his sight, 
And music was in every sound. 

He blessed the world where there could be 

So beautiful a thing as she.” 

“Is your quotation quite correct, Hugh?” 
queried Staniey, blushing deeply. ** The light 
is not waning, and it is not summer—it is 
autumn!” 

*“*Ah, but there is such a thing as poetical 
license!” said Hugh, as he rose from his chair 
and stood, tall, strong, and sta!wart, beside 
her. ‘‘Shall we go and look for plums, Sran- 
ley, and eat them to an accompaniment of 
Browning ?” . 

Stanley made a charming little mouwe. 

“You must promise to read something that 
I can understand and consequently appre- 
ciate!” she cried gaily. Hugh,” she added, 
changing her light tone, ‘I wonder if I might 
see Lady Sara now? It seems strange to have 
been here so many hours without seeing her!” 

‘**I will send to ask, dear,” he replied, as he 
went towards the house; and Stanley watched 
him disappear with a very tender look in her 
eyes, 

She hed been thinking of the offer of the 
Baronetcy—about which nothing had been said 
to her at Brancepeth, and which of course she 
had not mentioned even to Hugh—and she 
thought of Robert Burns’ words as she gazed 
after her lover—he looked like one *‘ who had 
received his patent of nobility direct from God.” 
Ay, and his father looked so aiso! She was 
proud that the one had chosen her for his wife 
— proud that the other had welcomed her gladly 
and had shown her that he would rejoice when 
she was his daughter. 

“If only I can be worthy!” Stanley thought, 
with a humility that was strange to her. “If 
only I can be worthy, how happy we shall be! ’ 

When Hugh came back with a volume of 


Browning's poems, her manner was so charm.- | 


ing and tender that in his great happiness he 
began to wonder if even now he knew this 
girl whom he loved and who seemed so full of 
moods, each one being more delightful than the 
last. The girl’s training had left her innocent 
of those affectations which so many charmivg 
women employ. 


She was loyal and brave, frank and true, | 


tender and impassioned. She had accepted 
Hugh’s love with gratitude; she had not looked 
upon it as hers by right divine of her beauty, 
her youth, and her wealth. It was to her a 
Heaven-sent blessing, a possession of inesti- 
mable value ; but it had seemed all the more 
precious during the past week, which had been 
so full of unrest and uncertainty. The sting of 
Lady Beacham’s innuendoes had died out now; 
but it had left behind it a knowledge of how 
intensely she valued Hugh Cameron's love and 
how dark and drear and unendurable lite would 
seem without it. She had never loved before-- 


| she had never faucied that she could love any 


other man but her father—-and she had given 


| her whole heart to Hugh; and, when at 
; Combermere that pale wraith of his supposed 


love tor Lady Beacham had risen before her, 
she had not dared to fathom the depths of her 
own anguish. 

She had told herself then that, if, in truth, 
there was anything between Hugh and the 
beautiful young widow, she would not come be- 
tween them; but she had also reassured her- 
self by remembering the young man’s perfect 
devotion to herself, and had during the past 
few hours recovered the perfect trust which 
she had only partly lost. 

They left the grounds and wandered into the 
kitchen garden where the red and golden and 
purple piums hung against the old red-brick 
walls which had stood for many a generation. 
It was a quiet restful old place, with pretty 
graveled alleys, well kept, but yet left suffi- 
ciently to nature to be charming. 

The sun was shining upon the golden and 
purple fruit and glossy green leaves; but there 
was a pleasant freshness in the air as the 
lovers sauntered slowly up and down under 
that blissful spell which makes the existence 
of men and women a delight and to be together 
all that is really necessary for perfect happiness. 
They did not even want Browning in that per 
fect solitude a deux. 

They were too happy and contented to talk 
much ; and, after a while, they went and sat 
down on an old seat in the shadow of the red- 
brick wall, and Hugh took the neglected poet 
from his coat-pocket, and, patting his hand 


over hers as they lay on her Jap, he read in his | 


deep rich tones— 
** Constance, I know not how it is with men. 
For women—I am a woman, now like you— 
There is no co 4 of life but love—but love ! 
What else looks srood is some shade flung from love— 
Love . ilds it, gives it worth. Be warned by me! 
Never you cheat yourself one instant! Love, 
Give love ; ask only love, and leave the rest!” 


Stanley drew a long breath as Hugh's voice 
sank to silence ; she had grown very pale and 
her eyes were strangely dark with emotion. 


| The words would have touched herat any time; 


but just now, in hertender, impassioned mood, 
they went almost too deep, and her lips were 
tremulous as she said, after a brief silence : 

‘** That is indeed poetry !” 

‘*And truth?” he queried. gently. 

‘* Yes—and truth,” she answered. Then she 
rose, and said, lightly, ‘*I wonder if it is not 
nearly tea-time? I think we ought to go in; 
Lady Sara will be down by this time.” 

** Are you tired of the orchard and of me?” he 


asked, smiling. 


‘‘Tam not tired of the orchard,” she replied 


demurely ; *‘ but I think it is time to go in,” 
Hugh looked at her in silence for a moment ; | 
then he rose with a sigh. | 
‘IT should not have compared the charms of 
afternoon-tew with those of Browning!” he | 
said. with mock reproachfulness. 


**Wouldn’t you?” she answered, laughing. 


‘** But Lam so material that the feast of reason 
and the flow of soul do not suffice me! Besides, 


her!" Stanley demurred, smiling. ‘“ And she / laughing at her nonsense; the girl herself | Hugh, I think ic is time to wo in.” 


is so lovely and so grateful! Besides, if she | lovely and unusuaily animated, the sunshine 


Huh acquiesced. The light was fading as 


does not suffer, she is very delicate and needs | falling upon her uncovered head and tinting her | they rose and left the quaint old garden to 
every care. She does not seem worse than | bronze brown hair with gold; aunt Nest in a| Silence and stillness again. 


usual, Hugh? '—seeing the shadow deepen | soft, yellowish dress, which set off her dark, 
upon the young man’s face. ‘is that what is | vivid beauty to perfection. For vears after he | 
troubling you, my dearest?” had only to shut his eyes in order toconjure up | 

* Partly that, my darling; but I have put | the scene; and he dared not think of it lest it | 
away all trouble to-day ; I mean to be perfectly | should drive him wild with disappointment and | 
and completely happy.” | despair. 

“That is right!” she returned joyously Presently Miss Cameron went into the house 


(Tode Continued. ) 


_— o-—___——- 


Ancient Bridges in China. 


The Chinese suspension bridges, dating from | 
| the time of the Han dynasty (202 BC. to 220 


4.D.), furnish striking evidence of the early 


‘We have had some dull days; let us make up | to see how Lady Sara was, and her brother | avquaintance of the Chinese with engineering 


for them to-day, Hugh. But you are looking | strolled away. leaving the two young people | + 





cence. According to the historical and geo- | 


very grave and—yes—rather pale. You arenot | together; and then Stanley's wild spirits | eeaphical writers of China, it was Shang Lieng, 


ill, are yout” 


seemed to sober down a little—she became her ' the commander of the army under Kaen Tsu, ' five years, and has faithfully earned his 


bridges, stretching from one_ slope’ to| younger of them was saying to him. ‘You 
the other. These bridges, appropriately called | wretch! you've been tike that twice this week 
by the Chinese writers “flying” bridges, are | —you know you have!’ And then the other 
sometimes so high as to inspire those whocross | female pleasantly remarked, ‘ Matilda, if yoy 
them with fear. At the present day there is | don’t make.him insure his life for another thou. 
still a bridge im existence in Shense, 400 feet | sand before his liver’s ultogether gone you're 
long, which stretches across a gorge of im- | no daughterof mine.’ This looks like marr!age 
mense depth. Most of the bridges are ouly | anyhow. Don't it, old man?” 

wide enough to allow of the passage of two 
mounted men, railings on both sides serving 
for the protection of travelers. It is not im- 
probab!e that the missionaries who first re- 
ported on Chinese bridges two centuries ago, 
gave the initiative to the constructidn of sus- 
pension bridges in the West. 


—_—- 2e..0.)6dUE 


Training a Guest. 
Owing to the sudden resignation of the only 


promoted for the evening to the rank cof butler 
—several guests being expectcd to dinner. The 
host was plea-ed to tind that an old dress suit 
just fitted Micky and Micky was delighted | 
with the whole thing. A few minutes’ tech. 
nical instruction and the coachman declared 
that he grasped the “intoire situation.’ One | 
point impressed upon the servitor was that he 

was on no account to ask a diner if he woud 

have a second helping of soup. The guests 

were on time, and all went well till Micky cb 

served a gentleman push his plate from him | 
after taking a few mouthfuls of soup. He im- |! 
mediately leant over and drew back the plate. 
The guest pushed it from him again.» This dis- 
pleased the coachman, it seemed to him a | 
breach of decorum. | in the middle of it stood a doughty little 

‘**Ate yer soup, sorr,” he exclaimed in trumpet | champion who met and deliberately knocked 
tones, **yez ll get no more.” | over, one by one, a score or more of big, 

burly-looking fellows, as they advanced to 

m attack, Giants - they a in — — 

, y é NIgmMmy proved more mn a match ¢ 

Before and A‘ter a ft was nl so funny that Jenks woke 

up Jaughing. He accounts for the dream by 

the fact that he had just come to the conclu- 

i sion, after trying nearly every big, drastic 

| vil on, the market, that Pierce's Pleasant 

Suruetive Pellets, or tiny Sugar- coated 

Granules, easily “knock out” and beat all 

the big pills hollow! They are the original 
and only genuine Little Liver Pills. 

Beware of Imitations, which contain Pot- 
sonous Minerals. Always ask for Dr. Pierce's 
Pellets, which ave Little Sugar-coated Pills, 
or Anti-bilious Granules. One a Dose. 


SIGK HEADACHE, 


Bilious Headache, 
Dizziness, Constipa.- 
tion, Indigestion, Bil- 
ious Attacks, and all de- 
rangements of the stomuch 
and bowels, are promyt:¢ 
relieved and permaner 
cured by the use of t. 
Pierce’s Pleasant Purgative Pellets, Tbey 
| are gently laxative, or strongly cathartic, 
' according to size of dose. Smallest, Cheapest, 
| Easiest to take. 25 cents a vial, by druggists, 





JENKS’ DREAM. 


Jenks had a queer dream the other night. 
He thought he saw a prize-fighters’ ring, and 
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| keep me up this way. . we ag “°° Raney Ball Costumes 
ubby—Pshaw, my dear ! ou didn’t min 
Apt Needle Work and Supplies 


it before we were marricd.— Life. 
| Together with every description of Faney- 
Work Goods, Stamping, ete. 





He Never Went to Lodge. 


't was one of those wild vights you read of in 
nine on out of every ten. - 1 ‘ . 
The cold spring rain splashed viciously ld S | k La ( d T Is te. 
ag.inst the pane, and the shutters rattled re bo & iver ringes CES, or s, asse r6 ; 
banged as the fitful gusts of wind swept AT 
through the deserted streets. ; 

I; was lodge night, but Brother Fay concluded | W M O R R I S O N ’S 
to 7 e home for once, pa:ticularly as his pe ° 
mother-in-law was on her periodical inspe c:ion . 
tour and spending a euaks ot days wikts bars 161 King Street West 

With a sigh he lolled back in the rocker, his age as — > — 
feet in a chair and a newspaper spread open be- 
fore him like a screen. i 

Presently he chuckled, and wife and mother | 
looked up from their sewing inquiringly. 

‘*Rather remarkable,” he explained, looking 
over the top of tne paper, and, with a sus- 
picious twitch about the corners of his mouth, 
he read aloud : 

**A model husband died recently at Cornish, 
NH. He had teen married for/y-three years 
and gh spent a nixht away fiom home.” satch«! and used on the curs. Ail professional and bus 

be } , > , - . 3 , swe © be «Tes; be 
t Pe A — nage - [ . eeoeet hus- ness men need it. Call and see it, a send for circular, 
and, broke in the old lady grimly, Just | mentioning this paper. The Typewriter improve 
think of it, Mary, dear, forty-three years and | ment Co. Boston, Mass. Branch Office—7 Adelaide 
every evening spent at home. No lodge could | St. East, Toronto. Copying done at three cents per hun- 
coax him away from his fumily,” she added | dred words. 
significantly. ‘‘ Poor man, he ought to havea a ete 
monument a mile high,” and she sighed deeply. PROF & MM E HOUSEMAN 

Brother Fay held the paper a little higher ° ° 


and continued : (LATE OF WASHINGTON) 
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CHAPTER XXX, 
Lucille Maitland had spent the most wretched 


and uucomtourtable eveniog that it had ever 


b en her lot to live throush, When she had 
realized fully thar the last special train was 
goue beyond recall, and that she would have to 
wait until mionight before she could get away 
from Ux rion, she had been at first like one 
distraciet She had wept tears of rage and 
mortinea fon, had wrung her hands and be- 
moaned her fate. and she had moreover, re- 
proached and uybraided Laurie in violent and 
un mw asured terms for bringivg her into sucha 
position, : : 

Laurie had, with infinite wisdom and for- 
bearance, © trained from the very obvious re- 
torts which he might very pioperly have 
u'tered. After the oue word of reproach which 
he had addressed to her in the fly, he held his 
tongue, aud simply set lo work to make the 
best of a bid business, 

The evening was raw and chilly, and the fire 
in tue Waiting-room had nearly gone out. 
Laurie proceeded to huat up a porter, and in- 
duced him ¢o rekindle the dying embers into a 
cheertul biaze. Tben, having installed Miss 
Mattiaud in the most comfortable chair in the 
bire lietle room and wrapped his own great- 


coat carefully about her Knees, he went away | 


to forage tor some foud for ber, 

Tuero was no reireshmenut-room in the little 
waysidé station, and the nearest public house 
was haifa mile off, and was of the most primi- 
tive description. Afvier what seemed to her to 
b+ an absence of huurs—aithough really it was 
little more than half an huur—he returned, 
accompanied by a rough mau in the clothes of 
a laburer, 
and some butter, a jug of ale, and a dish of 
ham aud exgs. but the la‘ter had got stoue 
cold iu the transit, aud Lucille shuddered at 
the cigh: of the homely dish, and pushed io 
p-tulantly aside, She niovied at a crust of dry 
brea i, ju-t tasted the buiter aud pronounced it 
to be rancid, aud declared she wouid rather 
perish with toirst than drink beer out of a vil- 
laze public-house. 

Aitugether Lauri+s had a very bad time of it; 
and, seei g what her .emper was and how use 
less it Was to +e2k Lo pacify her, he very wisely 
betook hi uself out of the waiting-room and 
waiket up aud down the platform with a pipe 
until the time for the midnight train to appear 
drew near. 

So Lucitle sat alone in her wrecchedness, 
Yet, as She sat, a little hope came back to her, 
After all, Sir Acdirianm was in Scotland, and 
need never hear of her e-capade, She would 
indeed be furced to Con'ess the truth to her 
aunt, who would no doubt be sitting up for her 
im a state of c uel anxiety; but then she had 


great faith in her aunt's affection, and felt | 


certain that she would be able to prevail upon 
her to keep the matter a secret. 


Then Colonel Hepburn came back to her | 
How | 


recollection, and sh» shivered a litcle. 
was Colonel Hepburn to be persuaded to hold 
his peace? Perhaps Laurie might go to him 
and request him not to mention the fact of her 
having been at Uxerton S:eeplechases; or, 
betier still, she herself wouid send to him the 
next day to cone and see her, aud throw her- 
self upou his generosity. 
iffted with great powers of persuasion; and 
Ss ‘iile was convinced that no man not a stoue 
eould reatly be inseusible to the claims of 
beauty in distress, as represented in her own 
most beaucitul self, She would humble her- 
self to the dust; she would shed a few Cears; 
she wo.wld clasp his hands in hers; if neces- 
sary, sue woulu kneel at his feet in a graceful 
attitude. ‘Tne most hardened of maie mon- 


sters could not surely be deaf to so fair a | 


pe'itioner! 

Thinking of all this, the time passed away 
slowly and a little comfort stole back into her 
soul; and, by the time tne night train dragged 
its weary length into the little station, a 
markcd improvement in her temper and her 
spirits had faken lace. 

Laurie, too, had been meditating protoundly 
during the solitary hours of his perambulations 
with his pipe; and, when they found them- 
selves alone together in a first-class carriage, 
he proceeded in a kind and ser.ous fashion to 
give her the upshot of his meditations, 

‘ Lucille, my dear,” he said to her, taking 
her hand as she sat opposite to him, ‘I sadly 
fear that this day's fvolish ex ediiion of ours 
will lead to the vreakiug off of your engage- 
ment to Sir Adrian,” 
“ “For ‘tear’ read ‘hope’!” she answered, 
with alittle scornful laugh. ‘‘Oh, don't flatter 
yourself, my dcar Laurie! I au not going to 
throw up the game so easiiy! We must tell 
Lady Elwyn, and we must square Colonel Hep 
burn. If I can arrange matrers successfully 
with those two people, nobody else need ever 
kuow. and my engagement will certainly not 
be broken off.” 

‘I nope you may be rizht, as you wish it so,” 
he ieplied, wiiha sigh; * but i* is as well, is it 


not, to face the other alternative? In the | 


event of—of things turning out differently, I 
want you to understand how ready I shall beto 
marry you.” 

She shiuzged her shoulders impatiently ; 
but he continued his speech regardless of her 
irritation. 

‘You have not behaved well to me, Lucille ; 


! yu have played fast and loose with me, have | 


ed mea miserable life at times. But I have 
always made every excuse for you, knowing 
how the worldly and ambitious part of your 
nature has been set upon this marriage. I[ 


know well however that your best self is mine, | 


and that, in spite of everything, you love me, 
Is ic not sot” : 
“TI am very fond of you, Laurie,” she ad- 


mitted, softened a little by his tenderness and 


generosity.” 

‘Very well then ; promise—promise tc marry 
me if Deverell and you fallout! Surely it is 
avery humble request! We have done very 
wrong, you and J, I perhaps am most to blame 


» cause I have tempted you to deceive Sir | 


Adrian; but, at any rate, | love you—I wor- 
ship you, in fact ; and I feel sure that though 
yeu would be a richer woman with him, you 
would be a happier woman with me.” 

She reflected a little before she answered. 
Buch a promise did not commit her to much, 
because she never intended that things should 
eome to such a pass that she would be forced 
to keep it, 
any untruth, sooner than lose Deverell Hall 
and the Deverell diamonds! 

But poor Laurie? Well, he was fond of her 
cer ainly, and she liked him better than she 
liked anybody else. Adrian had been very 
“nasty” about hiny; and, oh, how she hated 
hin for interfering with her in that particular! 
And how she would punish him for it by and- 
by! Well—yes, she was fond of Laurie, and 
She might as well keep him quiet and happy by 
making him a promise which it was a hundred 
to one if she would ever be called upon to fulfil. 

lie wa'ched her anxiously and earnestly, 
with a pain at his heart of which she was cer- 
faintly unworthy. 
ful dog in his love; not all Lucille’s lack of 
princions and truth, not all her caprices and 

ier violent temper, nor yet her heartlessnes3 
and her imperious treatment of himself, could 


alier his opinion that she was the one woman | 


On earth whom he adored ; neither could he for 
@ne moment become insensib!e to her splendid 
and queen-like beauty. His nature was no! 
sufliciently refined and pure to recoil, as did 
Adrian, from the unlovely soul which lay 
neath so fair an exterior. Laurie was dazzled 
Y her loveliness, and utterly blind to those 
acker things which to a more discerning and 
izh-principled man were as clear as daylight. 
fter what seemed to him a very long time, 

© answered nim. 
ery well, Laurie; I don't mind promising 





| Then suddenly out of the misty gloom of the 
| great empty station two figures stepped forth 
| all at once into the light—two men who had 


to marry you if Adria finds it all out; for I 
b-lieve he would not forgive me if be did ; and, 
although I do not for a moment anticipate such 
a catastrophe, yet, if the worst does happen, it 
may,owing to this unlucky missing of our train, 
be about the only thing Icft for me to do to 
marry you.” 

Afier that, being utterly worn out both in 
mind and body, and exce-disgly hungry and 
cold in addition, Miss Maitland settled herself 
co ortably in the farther corner of the carriage 
and fell into an uneasy slumber until the lights 
ot London awoke her into sudden consciousness 
again. 

As the train glided slowly into the Euston 
Station, a few sleepy passengers could see that 
the platform was emply and deserted; only a 
porter or two lounged forward aimlessly, whilst 
a very linited number of cabs in the back- 
ground awaited in a sort of dejected resigna- 
tion the uncertain chance of a possible fare at 
such an hour of the morning. 

At the first glance this seemed to be all. 


been standing, silent, erect, and expectant, side 
by side. Laurence Doyle, standing up to let 
down the window, caughr sight of the nearest 
face as the white glare of the electric light fell 
upon it 

‘*Good heavens, there is Hepburn!” he cried. 

‘“* What!’ cried Lucille; and she made one 
wild spring to his side. 

The porter flung open the door, and both to- 
gether saw at the same moment, not only Col. 
Hepburn, but Sir Adrian Deverel!, who was 


TORONTO 


| to let her friend perceive this, 


Between them they brougnt a loaf 


A lovely woman was | 


Any humiliation, any subterfuge, | 


For Laurie was like a faith. | 


standing pale and immovable by his side. In 
another second the four stood face to face upon 
the platform, 

There was a moment of terrible silence. Lu- 
cille shrank back as if she feared that Adrian 
would strike her; Laurie, smitten with a 
guilty shame, seemed incapabee of raising his 
eyes. ‘then, in clear, cold, incisive tones, Sir 
Adrian broke the silence. 

“Am Ito understand from what I see, Mr. 
Doyle, that you have been kind enough to be 
Miss Mair‘land’s sole escort to Uxerton Steeple- 
chases to-day?” 

Laurie burst forth into incoherent excuses; 
his sense of honor was small, but 1t was 
enough to make him anxious to screen the 
woman he loved. 

**It has been dreadfully unfortunate! We 
| missed the special train; we oughc to have 
| been back hours ago. It was entirely my fault, 
| Sir Adrian! Miss Maitland is in no way to 
| blame. ! assure you that I am deeply dis- 

tressed |” 
Deverell cut him short with a wave of the 
| hand. 

**Erough, Mr. Doyle! I heveasked you only 
one question, to which 1 demand an answer. 
| Did you or did you not take Miss Maitland 
alone to Uxerton to-day?” 

The wretched Laurie framed an inarticulate 
| ** Yes.” Lucille sprang forward and caught at 
| Adrian’s arm. 
| ‘**Adrian dear, do hear me—do not be so 
angry ! I can explain all, if you will only lis- 
ten!” 

**Whilst you invent a tissue of falsehoods, 








SATURDAY 


aay she thought, with a little sigh to her- 
self, 

At that moment Mary Hale entered the 
room, carrying an open letter in her hand, and 
her face bore such evident trazes of perturba- 
tion that Kathleen at once exclaimed— 

“Why, Mary, what is the matrer! I trust 
you have not had bad news! Or is it good 
news, Mary—for you don’t look altogether un- 
happy now I come to look close at you ?” 

**Oh, Kathleen—this letter! I really do not 
know what to say! Pray read it!” 

Kathleen took it from her hand, It was from 





Doctor slakely, and was a proposal of marriage. | 


** Well, rny dear, I don’t see anything wonder- 
ful in this,” she said, kissing her. 
been expecting it for some days. 
gratulate you heartily!” 

‘*Oh, Kathleen, I cannot leave you! I will | 
not marry him! It would be ungrateful of me 
when you have been so good to me!" 

‘**My dear Mary, do you suppose I am so sel 
fish as to wish to keep you from your happi- 
ness? No, no, dear! You love the Doctor 
dearly, I know; and I believe he is worthy of 
you, and I am truly rejoiced that he has asked 
you to be his wife.” 

“But you, Kathleen—what will you do when 
I go away?” 

Kathleen laughed merrily. No one knew 
better than herself how terribly she would feel 
the loss of Mary, and how lonely her life would 
be without her; but she was far too unselfish 


“*T shall get oa capitally, no doubt, my dear!” | 
she cried; and then they sat down to breakfast. | 
All through the meal she talked gaily to Mary | 
abou’ her prospects; and, although her heart | 
sank very sadly within her, she threw herself | 
with positive enthusiasm into her friend's little 
love story and its happy ending. Afrer break- | 
fast, Mary, with bright eyes and a fast-beating 
heart, went away to answer her lover's letter, 

Then Kathleen was left alone to her thoughts. | 
Mary, whom she had learnt to love and trust, | 
was to be taken frum her. What was she to | 
do with her solitary life. or whither was she to | 
turn to find another friend who could fill her | 
place? 

Kathleen felt that to replace such a woman | 
as Mary Hale would be indeed impossible. 

Some idea of entering a sisterhood and devot- | 
ing herself to good works, or of becoming a | 
hospital-nurse and tending the sick, came into 
her head as she sat in her pretty drawing-room | 
alone by the fire whilst Mary was up stairs 
writing her love-letter. With ali her money, 
she might surely do some good in the world — 
found a school for orphan-giris, or baild a 
church, or reclaim and educate homeless street- 
waifs, or 

‘Sir Adrian Deverell!” said the little maid, 
flinging open the door in the very midst of her 
meditation 

She sprang to her feet; at the unexpected 
announcement a vivid flush covered her sweet 
face with a momentary confusion, fading again, 
as suddenly as it had arisen, into her habitual 
delicate pallor. 

Adrian came in quickly with a brisk and 
buoyant step. as one who was the bearer of 
good news. He threw a rapid glance around 
the room, as though to be sure that she was 
alone: then, in a couple of strides, he was by 
her side and had taken both her hands in his, 

There was something strange and unusual in 
his aspect, a brilliancy in his eyes, a smile 
upon his lips, an absolute radiance which 
illumined his whole face, which filled her with 
astonishment and an unknown excitement 
even while it made her tremble. 

Not a word did he speak in answer to her 
troubled and questioning looks; but when he 








Miss Maitland? No, thank you—I would 
rather not hear them.” 

* But, Adrian, you must hear me!” she cried 
| despairingly. ‘*Colonel Hepburn, stand my 
| friend, | entreat you! Make him listen to me 
and forgive me!” 

Deverell turned upon her a face so stern and 
hard and angry that she quailed and recoiled 
from before it. 

** You know,” he said, ‘‘that after what you 
swore to me, after the oath which you have 
broken, I will never forgive you!” 

Lucille covered her face with her hands and 
burst into tears, 

‘**Asto you, Mr. Laurence Doyle,” continued 
| Sir Adrian, with bitter scorn, “since you have 

undertaken the charge of this lady during a 

whole day and the greater portion of the night, 

I will leave her in your hands. I think that 

you are the proper person to take her back to 

Lady Elwyn’s house, and to offer to that lady 

such explanations of your conduct as may seem 
| fit to you. And, as I shall never willingly look 

upon her fair false face again, and entirely de- 
| cline the honor of an alliance with her, I will 
| add one suggestion—that there is only one 
possible reparation you can make to her for 
| this compromising affair, and that is an offer of 
| marriage.” 
| ‘*I shall certainly endeavor to persuade Miss 
| Maitland to become my wife!” cried Laurie, 
speaking as bravely as he knew how and 
taking one of Lucille’s cold hands under his 


arm. 3 

**T have the honor then to wish you good 
night—or rather good morning!” answered Sir 
| Adrian coldly and disdainfully ; and, raising 
| their hats gravely, the two men turned on their 
| heels and walked away. 


| * Lucille, my darling,” said Laurie, when he 
| had put the girl, who was shedding bitter tears 
| of rage and mortification, into a cab and got in 
| beside her himselt, ‘‘ I swear I wili make you a 
| good husband, and try to atone to you for the 
| trouble I have brought upon you; for you must 
| marry me after wha: that man said just now!” 
| ‘* Laurie, you are very good to me—tar better 
| than I deserve!” she answered through her 
tears. ‘** But, oh, what an unlucky day it has 
been to me!” 

| ‘* Not to me,” he whispered tenderly, “* since 
| [have won you at last, and you must marry 
me now.” 

| ‘Yes, I suppose I must. That wretched 
| Hepburn would have the story all over the 
| town if I did not; and, as Adrian said, you 
| have certainly compromised me dreadfully ; so 
I suppose there is nothing else left to me to 
do!’ 

And with this characteristic and ungracious 
surrender Laurie was forced to be content. He 
felt quite happy and gay; whilst Miss Maitland 
wept bitterly all the way back to Green street, 
| chiefly over the loss of the Devereil diamonds. 


Kathleen was feeding her birds. The morn- 
ing sunshine streamed in through the oe. 
|room windows upon her small bent head, 
touching the silky brown tresses here and 
| there with a gliut of burnished gold. The Java 
| sparrows and little green love-birds in the big 
cage fluttered their wings at the approach of 
| her gentle finger and twittered their friendly 
acknowledgments of her attentions. 


The simple occupation soothed and interested 
her. She loved her feathered pets, and they 
| began to know her well and to answer to her 
call. When she put her hand into the cage, 
one little impudent bull-finch came and perched 
upon her finger, whilst a sober-tinted linnet 
thrust hims-If confidingly amongst the snowy 
frills at her wrist. At her feet her little terrier 
nestled against her skirts; and presently a 
| flutfy kitten jumped from a neighboring chair 
| right up on to her shoulder. All living crea- 
tures loved Kathleen and were at home with 
} her, and she made a charming picture stand- 
| ing thus ia the morning sun surrounded by her 
| pets, 
Che tea-urn hissed on the table behind her, 
and the neat parlor-maid had just brought in 
the toast Saad egzus. Kathleeu was feeling a 
| little disappvinted because the morning post 
| had brought her no letter from Sir Adrian 
| Deverell. It was now two days since he had 
come in at dinner-time to seek his missing 
Lucille, and he had promised to let her know if 
| he found her, and as yet he had not written to 
her. 
{ I suppose he found her at home all right 
| when he went back, and there was some mis- 
apprehension about her having come here; 
| and then, as all ended well, he forgot to let ms 











was close to her, he took her slender figure 
suddenly between his outstretched arms, and 
gathered her closely to his heart, murmuring 
over and over again the sweetest of all the love 
words that were ever coined in the English 
language : 

** My darling—my darling!” 

Bewildered and half frightened, she strug- 
gled alittle to free herself from his encircling 
arms ; but he would not let her go. 

‘*My darling,” he said once more, ‘*‘let me 
hold you to my heart—let me kiss your sweet 
face! Give me the right for ever to hold you 
fast, and to shelter you trom the storms of life! 
For Iam free, my love—fiee to love you—free 
to win you—free to ask you to be my own dear 
wife for ever! Look up, my love, and let me 
see your dear eyes! Do you understand, Kath- 
leen, that 1am free—free—that my engagement 
to Lucille Maitland is at an end—that I have 
broken from those hated bonds for ever, and 
that I am half wild with happiness and with 
joy? Kathleen, raise your eyes to mine and 
tell me that you will be my wife!” 

And then, with a great glow of astrange and 
as yet uncomprehended joy in her heart and in 
her radiant face, Kathleen raised her glad shy 
eyes to his and murmured back, with a little 
sigh of supreme content : 

**T am yours for ever, Adrian, my own, my 
only love—through life unto death !” 

THE END. 


2. 


The Romance of Monaco. 


It is difficult to conceive a more thoroughly 
contemptible personage thun the new Sov- 
ereign of Monaco, who notwithstanding his 
affectation of religion and science, is cold 
shouldered at every one of the Royal and Im 
perial Courts of Europe on account of his de- 
praved and despicable character. Of the crown- 
ing indignity to which he attempted to subject 
his beautiful wife, Lady Mary Hamilton, and 
which led to her final flight from beneath his 
roof, it is impossible to speak. It will be suffi- 





cient to state that both the Prince of Wales and | GENTS’ WASHING OUR SPECIALTY 


the King of the Belgians who are acquainted | 
with the true facts of the case—and neither of 
them can certainly be accused of any inordinate | 
prudery—absolutely decline all social inter- 
course whatsoever with His High Highness of 
Monaco. There is one insult, however, of 
which the Prince was guilty towards his wife, 
which, although known to but few, was the 
origin of the bond of sympathy between the 
Princess and the Count Tassilo Festetics de | 
Tolna, her present husband. 

The Prince one beautiful moonlight evening | 


“*T have | 
Let me con- | 





A SPLENDID CHANCE | 


NIGHT. 


have passed since the day when Lady Mar\ 
fled from the Chateau of Monaco and took 
refuge with Queen Henrietta of Belgium at 
Brussels; she is still one of the most volup. 
tuous and thoroughly captivating of women 
And she is beloved and admired by all that 
have the privilege of knowing her. 


-—_ 7S = — 


No Offense. 





Big Dark —-N gzah, you's ’r fool ! 
Little Dark—D> yo’ cail me ’r fool ? 


Big Dark—Duar's what ’r sed! 

Little Dark—Yo’ do? 

Big Dark—Ise call enny niggah 'r fool what 
acks like yo’ do, 


Little Dark—Huh ! Den yo’ call enny niggah 


‘rfool? Den I can't considah dat pussenel, | 


Good day.—Lifv. 
The Eyes of Great Men. 


An oculist who has made the human eye a 
study for thirty years, and who has examined 





many famous men’s eye, declared the other | 


day that the *tthoroughbred American ’ eye 
was steei blue in color. 

‘** Would you say that black-eyed and brown. 
eyed men are deficient in intellect.” 

‘**Not that, to be sure, since history has af- 
forded some examples of able men whose eyes 
possessed the pignent. But, undeniably, 


| among people of higher civilization, eyes grow 


lighter in hue, and there are to day far more 
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HON. G. W. ROSS, LL B., Minister of Education. 


| F. BH. TORRINGTON, ESQ., Director Toronto Gol- 
lege of Music, Toronto. 


W. E. HASLAM, ES@Q., Voice Specialist, Toronto. 








PROF. CARL MARTENS, Professor of Music, To- 
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AQTHOER E. FISHER, MUS, BAC., Toronto Con- 


servatory of Music 


EDGAR BR. DOWARD, ESQ., Organist Church of 
; Ascension, Toronto. 


€. ¢, FARRINGER, ESQ., Director Ostario College 
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STAIRS, COLUMNS 


AND ALL KINDS OF IRON WORK FOR BUILDING PURPOSES. 





Office: 530 Yonge Street, Toronto 
BARRETT & CO. a 


Real Estate and Commercial Exchange 


blue-eyed persons than there were a century | 


ago. If you will be at pains to inquire the 
color of the Bismarck, Gladstone, Huxley, 
Virc-how, Buchner. Renan—in fact any of the 
living great, as well asthe gieat army of the 
dead who in life have distingui-hei then - 
selves, you will find that most of them have cr 
had eyes of blue or gray.”- Prilade'phia Press, 


—_— o______ 


A Boston Lady Shocked. 


Miss Bunker Hill—Oliver Wendell Holmes is 
eighty years old. Which of his works do you 
prefer ? 

Col. Western— Well, Hoimes Sweet Home's 
about as good as any of‘em.—/¢.r ts Sistings. 


_—_- os 


Refined Taste 


Mr. Rumnose— What (hic) ish hardest part of | 
(hic) tendin’ bar? 

Barkeeper—Li-tening to drunken men tali. 

Mr. Rumnose—Geshthatsh sho. I can’t bear | 
(hic) drunken men. Thash why I come over 
(hic) and talk t’you. | 





What He Was. 


Masked Man (dashing into a parlor-car on 
Western railroad)—Hold up yer hands. 

Passenger— Don't shoot, please. Take all I’ve 
got and welcome. 

Masked Man—This is a big pile o’ money, so 
I'll give ye ten dollars of it back. I may bea 
train robber, but I ain't no parlor-car porter. 





The Lone Fisherman 


Two men, in the dining room of a hotel, 
were watching a hungry fellow who sat near 
them 

** Waiter,” said the hungry fellow, “bring 
me some fried perch.” 

After he had eaten the perch he ordered a 
broiled bass, and, after devouring ir, said : 

‘*Now just bring me along any other fish 
that you happen to have handy.” 

**That felluw is extremely fond of fish,” said | 
one of the men. 

**Not so much that he isfond of them as the 
fact that he hasn’t had any for a long time. ’ 

**He could get them, I am sure. The mark- 
ets are full of them.” 

** Yes, but you see he has been beyond the 
reach of the markets; he has just returned | 
from a fishing expedition.” 
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Si. Charles Restaurant 


LUNCHEON AND DINING ROOMS 


ZO YONGE STREET 


Next door to Dominion Bank 





Lunch Counter for Gentlemen on the 
—— floor. Fi est Bar in Canada. 
hoice Stock of Liquors and Cigars 


HEASLIP & PIERCE 
Proprietors 


Dunn's 


Mustard 
PATENTS 


Caveats and Re-rxsues secured, T'rade-Marks registered, 
and all other patent cause: in the Patent Office and before 
the Courts promptly and carefully prosecuted 

Upon receipt of model or sketch of invention I make 
careful examination, and advise as to patentability free 
of charge. 





Delivery to all parts of the city 


WE WILL GIVE NEW SUBSCRIBERS 


‘*SATURDAY NIGHT” 


AND THER 


W *RLD TYPEWRITER 


| 


was entertaining a number -of gentlemen | For #10, cash with order. The price of the Typewrtte 


friends at supper in the old castle at Monte 
Carlo. The fun grew fast and furious. Sud- | 
denly the Prince exclaimed : 

‘*Gentlemen, I invite you to witness a spec- 
tacle such as you have never witnessed before. 
The Princess, my wife, is accustomed to bathe 
daily towards one or two o'clock in the morn- 
ing, when ali the remainder of the world is | 
asleep, and to spend almost an hour swimming 
about in the sea at the foot of the palace steps. 
Come, let us look on, and then surprise her 
with an ovation. Come, gentlemén, I say, it is | 
a sight for the gods!” | 

One alone of the guests present had the cour- 
age and chivalry to raise his voi-e against the 
outrage, and to denounce the Prince as he de- 
served. It was Count Tassilo Festetics, one of 
the proudest and wealthiest nobles of Hungary. 
By some means or other, Princess Mary, who is 
the only sister of the Duke of Hamilton, became 
acquainted with her husband's project and 
with the Count’s opposition thereto, She never 
forgave the one nor forgot the other. The con- 
duct of the Prince merely served to increase 
the intense abhorrence with which she re. | 
garded him, while the chivalrous behavior of 
Tassilo Festetics stirred the very depths of her | 
heart. She had at the time no one to whom 
she could turn for sympathy and advice, It 
was her own mother, the late Duchess of 
Hamilton, nee Princess of Baden, who, in con- | 
junction with Napoleon III., had forced her 
into the hateful alliance with the hereditary 
Prince of Monaco. 

A strong friendship soon sprang up between 
the Princess and the Count, and when at 
length in 1880, that is ten years later, the Vati- 
can finally consented to annul the marriage, 
though maintaining the legitimacy of the boy 
who constituted the sole issue thereof. the ex- 
Princess of Monaco became Countess Festetics 
of Tclna, the wife of one of the most brilliant 
sportsmen and most popular grehd seigneurs 
efall Europe. Although almost twenty years 





alone is $10. See advertisement of this machine in | 


another column. 


Stomach 


Troubles are caused by improper diet, | Never come alone. 
'or Bowels are disordered, other parts of 


hasty eating and drinking, late suppers, | 
the excessive use of stimulants, and a} 
scrofulous condition of the blood, Ayer's 
Sarsaparilla is the most efficacious remedy 


for all such disorders. **L am convinced 
that the worst cases of Dyspepsia 
Can be 


cured by taking Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. 1 
suffered greatly from this complaint for 
vears, and never took any medicine that 
did me any good until L commenced 
using Aver's Sarsaparilla, LT took four | 
bottles of this proeenes last spring, | 
ind my «appetite, health, and strength 
were completely restored. — Richard M. | 
Norton, Danbury, Conn, 

Mv wife was long subject to severe 
Headaches, the result of stomach and 
liver ‘disorders. After trying various 
remedies, without relief, she used Aver’s | 
Saursaparilla, and was speedily cured, — | 
S. Page, 21 Austin st., Lowell, Mass. 


As a remedy for Debility, Faintness, | 
Loss of Appetite, and Ludigestion, [ took | 


one bottle of 
Ayer’s Sar 


suparills 
Chelmsford, Mass. 


Prepared by Dr, J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. 


| ences sent on request. 


| (Menti n this Paper.) 


With my offices directly across from the Patent Office, 
aod being in personal attendance there it is ap,arent that 
I have superior facilities for making prompt preliminary 
searches, for the more vivorous and successful prosecution 
of applic stions for patent, and for at ending to all business 
entrusted to my care, in the shortest possible time 

FEES MODERATE, and exclusive attention given to 
patent business. Information, advice and special refer- 


R.-d. RITTELL, 

Solicitor and Attorney in Patent Causea, 
Washington, D.C, 

Opposite the US. Patent Office 





Troubles 


If the Liver, Kidneys, 
the body become affected. Ayer'’s Sar- 


saparilla restores the vigor required 
for the healthy action of these organs 
more speedily than any other medicine. 


**\ few bottles of Aver’s Sarsaparilla 


Cured 

me of Kidney Disease, when all other 
medicines failed. It is the most reliable 
and best remedy for this complaint known 
to me. — Eli, Dodd, Xenia, 1! 

T was afflicted with a severe bowel diffi- 
cultv; my vitality seemed to be rapidly 
ldiminishing, my appetite failed, my 
tongue was badly coated, and my strength 
was gone. In this enfeebled condition | 
began taking Aver’s Sarsaparilla. [bad 


not taken many doses before 1 noticed 
a decided change for the better. My 
appetite and strength returned, and my 
whole system manifested renewed vigor. 
— E. B. Simonds, Glover, Vt. 


I have used Aver’s Medicines in my 
family, with satisfaction, for years, aud 
always have a bottle of Ayer’s Sai 


saparilla 


ind was cured. —H. Mansfield, | in the house: it is so good for the blood. — 
| Mrs. E. Thruvegen, Perth Amboy, N. J. 


Sold by Druggists. Price $1; six bottles, $5. 
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TORON1O SATURDAY 


Telephone 344 for 


Camping Supplies 


Choicest Canned Meats, Fish and Fruits. Finest Wines 
Liquors constantly on hand. 


' siscount of 5 per cent. on orders of $10 or over. 


MARSLAND & KENNEDY 


Pit FAMILY GROCERS 
4 813 King St. West - 





F W. MICKLETHWAITE 
: PHOTOGRAPHER 


Out-door Views, Photo Engraving, Photographing on : 
d king rooms. 

| Zinc, Commercial Photography, Life-Size Gelatino-Bromide ee sia, ie 

Enlargements, Photographing on Wood by Meadowg Pro- | HENRY MORGAN a a ___Proprietor 

cess. - M. McCONNELL - 


46 and 48 King Street East. 
40 Jarvis Street, Toror ronto Commendador Port Wine in cases and bulk. Family 


trade a specialty. Agent for the celebrated Moet and (han- 
don ‘White Seal,” George Gourlet and other leading brands 
of Cham Over half a million imported cigars always 
in stock. Trade supplied at bottom prices. 


FOR OYSTERS 


CALL AT 


JAKE’S VIRGINIA RESTAURANT 
DOORS NEVER CLOSED 
Grand Opera House Building. 


Grand Opera Sample oom 


The choicest lines of WINES, LIQUORS AND CIGARS. 
FIRST-CLASS RESTAURANT in connection. 


D. SMALL, Proprietor, 


DON’T TAKE UP YOUR CARPETS 


We have removed to 509} Yonge Street, to more commo- 
dious premises, where we are prepared to fill all orders for 
cleaning carpets without taking them up. We also take 
up and relay carpets where it is necessary. Toronto 
Carpet and Plush Ren. Co. 


Jordan Street 


This favorite restaurant of Toronto’s business men has 
recently beer enlarged and refitted throughout. 
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J FRASER BRYCE 

Toronto ° 

QRAND TRUNK RAILWAY PHOTOGRAPHER 
The Old and Popular Rail Route to TORONTO 


MONTREAL, DETROIT, CHICAGO 


# And all Principal Points in 


CANADA AND THE UNITED STATES 


{t is positively the only line from Toronto running the 
celebrated Pullman’s Palace Sleeping, Buffet and Parlor 
Oars, electric lighted. Speed, safety, civility. 

For fares, time tables, tickets and reliable information 
apply at the city ticket offices. 

P. J. SLATTER, City Passenger Agent, 
Oorner King and Yonge streets and 20 York street, Toronto. | 

Telephone Nos. 434 and 435. 





SERVED IN TRUE 
VIRGINIA STYLE 


|107 King St. West -_ 
UNBEAMS 
ELDRIDGE STANTON, Photographer 
116 Yonge Street and 1 Adelaide Street West 


Photographs of all sizes: 
Sunbeams $1 s $1 per doz. 
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Agents Scottish Union, Norwich Union, Accident Insurance. 
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. FRANK L. SANAGAN & CO. 
THE NOBBY TAILORS 
241 YONGE STREET 
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HIGH CLASS PORTRAITS 


Oils, Water Outer and Crayon 


WEST END ART STUDIO | 
3754 Spadina Avenue, Toronto 
Mre. A. S. Davies, Miss M E. Bryan3, Artistes 
0,al and Ivorine Portraits a Specialty 


| 

| 

Instructions given in portraits and decorative art on 
satin and glass. For specimens, terms, etc., call at | 


above address. 
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J. W. LL. FORSTER 


PORTRAITS 
Studio _- 81 King St. East 


McCAUSLAND & SON'S | 
. WALL PAPER 


| 
IMPORTATIONS 


ARE UNEXTELLED FOR VAR'ETY AND BEAUTY 
OF DESIGN. ALL GRADES AND PaiCES 


76 KING STREET WEST 
TORONTO 





Trunks and Valises 
SATCHELS and PURSES 


Best Goods. Lowest Prices | 


¥ Cc. C. POMEROY 
49 King Street Went TORONTO | 


NIGHT. 
THE “JEWEL” RESTAURANT . H. SBRFTON ED. E. FARRINGER 





DENTIST 


172 Yonge Street, next door to R, Simpson’s 
Dry Goods Store 


OFFICE HOURS—8 A.M. TO 9 P.M. 
OMETHING NEW IN DENTISTRY 


Dr. Land’s Porcelain Fillings, Crowns and Sections. 
Also Continuous Gum Sets. All operations kn>wn to 
moderr dentistry practiced. 


CHAS. P. LENNOX 
. Yonge Street Arcade - ~ 





Room B 
Telephone 1846 
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Best teeth on Rubber, $8.00. Vitalized air for painless 
cH. Telephone 1476 


C. H. RIGGS, cor. King and Yonge 


C. V. SNELGROVE 


Dental Surgeon, 97 Carlton St., Toronto 
New Process—Porcelain Fillings and Porcelain Crowns 


a specialty. 
Telephone 3031 


DR. McCLA UGH LIN | 
DENTIST 


Corner College and Yonge Streets 


Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth. 






















































55 CENTS 


The small purchase amounting to 55c.— 
fifty-five cents, for which a numbered re- 
eipt or voucher is given, may win the 
prize of the watch worth one thousand 
dollars— 31000. Americans as well as Cana- 
dians will please note the fact. This said 
watch is the finest in America as a mechani- 
cal work of art. Send for circulars. 





The Home Savings & Loan Co. (Limited) | 


OFFICE No. 72 CHURCH ST., TORONTO. 
Deposits received, small and large sums. Interest at 
highest current rates allowed. 


Hon. FRANK SMITH, James Mason, 
Presideyt. Manager. 


FRENCH MILLINERY EMPOR!UM 


63 King St. West (Opp. Mail Office, first floor) 
We will be prepared on and after the 23rd irst. to show 
our Fall and Winter importations in Trimmed and Un- 
trimmed Millinery. Customers can be assured of procuring 
the greatest variety in these lines. MRS. A, BLACK, 
Mgr. (Formerly of No. 1 Roesin House Bloc k). 
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Every day brings nice new 


t RUSSELL’S pment Boots and Shoes 
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: \ . x , 
} ® King Street West, Terente | To hand for Fall Wear. 


see them. 


H. & C. Blachford 


| 87 & 89 Ming St. E, 
TORONTO 


Call and 


CANDY 


By MAIL AND EXPRESS 


IN 


2 lb., 4 Ib. and 5 lb. Boxes 


FROM 25c. TO 50c. PER LB. 


{ These are all hand-made goods and fresh every day. 


HARRY WEBB, 477 Yonge St. 


TORONTO 


JAs. Cox & SON HE MAGIC SCALE 


/HALL’S BAZAAR DRESS FORMS 


For draping dreeses. Adjustable to any measure. 


MISS CHUBB, 426 1-2 Yonge St 


CANADIAN SECRET SERVICE 


Under Government Patronage Ilead Offices, Temple 
Building, Montreal. 
Legitimate detective work done at reasonable rates and | o 
perf rmed in an honorable manner. Nothing done that in 
any way interferes with the marital relations. 


83 Yonge Street | = 
WE INVITE YOU TO INSPECT OUR 


stock of Boots and Shoes for fall wear, consisting of 
the best American and Canadian makes. 328 Yonge St. 


iY | PASTRY COOKS AND CONFECTIONERS rir:"oi'0'ReLiaBLe GOLDEN BOoT 


LADIES’ AND GENTLEMEN’S ' 


Cc 





Luncheon and ice Cream Parlors 


| BRITISH AMERICAN DYEING C0. | 


Gold Medalist Dyers and Cleaners 


; We make a specialty of the finer grades of work, such aa 

s Silks, Velvets, Plushes, Damask, Rep or Brocatelle Cur 

: tains, Table Covers, &. Ladies’ and Gent's wearing ap 

} pare! cleaned by our new chemical process, which prevents 
shrinking. 


Box 1999, Montreal 


THOMAS MOFFATT 
FINE ORDERED BOOTS AND SHOES 


A good fit guaranteed, prices moderate, strictly first-class 
196 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 


THIRD DOOR SORTH OF ALBERT BALL 


LESSONS IN PHRENOLCGY 


Manager. 








90 King Street East. 
15 Queen Street West, 258 and 







BRANCHES 750 Queen | ie unsur- 


Our Laaies’ $3.00 Button Boot, Dongola Kid, 
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TELEPHONE, 1900, j Gentlemen’ s Sp rting Shoes—all kinds ; 
Parcels sent for and del.ve red to all pa: te of the «ity. WM. WEST 4&4 CO., 246 Vonge Street MR*, MENDON, 238 McCaul Street, ] 








57 GLOUCESTER STREET | THE ROSSIN HOUSE NEWS DEPOT 


L aytum otcutine wir ana cnsrevsgaroene. | THO Prior Advertisi sing Agency 


Newspaper and Magazine Advertising 


proofs furnished with estimates, without charge on appli- 


papers kept on file for the inspection of adv ertisers, 


JOHN A. GROSR, IT 


ROOMS M AND N YONGE ST. ARCADE 


FT ORIST, 


R. G. TROITER 
.. DUuUrgeon Dentist 
14 Carlton St. - “ 


Office houre 


To ronto 


Sam. to 5 p.m., 7 to 10 p.m. 


We beg to say that we are in a position to supply all the 


Latest and Most Pcpular Music 


AT FROM 


25 to 50 Per Cent. Less 


than publishers’ regular prices, 


F. W. NYE & CO. 


137 King St. Weest 





(Limited) 


120 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 
Cor. Adelaide St., up-stairs. 


Advertisements written, appropriately dlentaged, and 


ation. 
The entire details of advertising undertaken, and news- 


Advertisements inserted in any newspaper onthe Ameri- 
an Continent at publishers’ lowest rates. 
Correspondence solic ‘ited. 





SCHOOL OF ART AND DESIGN 


t 
Will Re-open September 16 ; 


_Classes in Antique, Painting, Life, &e. 


H. SLIGHT, 


407 YONGE STREET 


t 





The very Finest Foses and Lecorative | plays? 
Plants. 


Importer o' Fxotic Palms, Aza- 
e Duteh Bulbs, ete. 


THOS. BENGOUGH, 


gentlemen to begin in evening of same day 
are for beginne:s only, and will meet in ro m over ¢ lax 


No, dear; 








PROFESSOR OF MUSIC 


58 Homewood Awenue 
Instruction given on Piano, Violin, Cornet, etc. 
Fall term commences September 2. 


_M. FIELD 


FROM LEIPZIG AND FRANKFORT 
Piano Virtuoso 
105 Gloucester Street & Toronto ollege of Music 


Will accept engagements for Concerts, and will also take 
Pupils in Piano Theory and Instrumentation. 


H. GUEST COLLINS 


Organist and Choirmaster St. Philip's Church, C hoirtrastey 
St. Matthew’ s Church, Inst uctor of Music at Knox 
C ollege, &e, 


CGrgan, Piano, Voice and Theory 


_21 Cariton Street 


Me _E, W. SCHUCH 


Choirmaster Chu ch of the Redeemer, Conductor Univer. 
sity Glee Club, has resumed instruction in 


Voice Culture and Expression in Singing 
At hia residence, 
| 3 Avenue Steet (College Avenue). 





ARMONY BY CORRESPONDENCE 


To accommodate those living at a distance 

Mr. THOS. SINGLETON, Port Hope, Ont., 
Will give les:ons in harmony as above and prepare. candi- 
dates for examinations in Music at Trinity Co lege and the 
Toronto Conservatory of Music. All Mr. Singleton’ 8 pupils 
who have taken the Trinity examinaticns have been suc. 
cessful. Reference—Mr. Arthur E. Fisher, Mus. Bac. and 
A.C. .O (E 1g. )y Toronto. 


[ENRI DE BESSE 


Formerly Professor at New York Conservatories ¢ 
Music, will receive pupils for 


Violin or Pianoforte 


Paris and Stuttgart Conservatory Meihcd 
_129 Bioor Street Esst 


\/.R. J. W. F. HARRISON _ 


Organist and Choirma ter of St. Simon’s Chure ¢ e1¢ Musica 
Director 0) the Crtario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


Organ, Piano and Harmony 
94 Gloucester Street 


G (LATE OF THE ROYAL 
Germany) Organist and Choirmaster Jarvis St. 


Conservatoire, Leipzig, 
Church, Toronto, teacher of 


Baptiss 
Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
- at the Toronto College of Music 
Residence 305 Jarvis | Street 


IGNOR ED. RUBINI 


Late principal Professor of Singing at the Icndon 
Academy of Music, London, Eng, also for sone years 
| Maestro al Pisno at the Italian Opera, Paris, Frarce. 
| Pupils prepared for the concert and lyric stage. For terms 
and particu’ars apply to A. & S. NORDHEIMFR, King 
Street, or SIGA@R RUBIN, 

105 Gerrard Street, Sorcnto. | 


ONTARIO COLLEGE OF MUSIC 
150 Carlton St., opp. the Horticultural Gar dens 


Teronte 
This is a Private School, patronized by the | est families 


in the city. 
CHARLES FARRBINGER 
who has had charge of the school for 
The Past Five Years 
is a German, ¢cducated in his native country, and has bad 


Thirty Years of ts ewe | 
asa Teacher cf Music in the U. S. A. snd Canada. 


Thorough irstruction in every il of music frcm the 
lowest to the highrst grade. For terms, etc., addreee— 
CHARLES FARRINGER, 150 Carlton St. 

















TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC 
Thorough Instruction in All Branches 
F. H. TORRINGTON, Musical meremer 


wcorporated 


ay NSERA i Oy 


OVER 1,000 PUPILS LAST TWO YEARS. 





All branches taught : Instrumental and Vocal 
Music, Oratorio and Church Music, Elocution, 
Languages, ete. SCHOLARSHIPS, CERTIFICATES 
and DipLomMas granted. Free ‘Theory and 
Violin Classes. Fret concerts, ree ita tals and le 
tures. Organ students can practic and have 
lessons on magnificent new instrument built 
especially for Conservatory. Pupils may enter 
at any time. Send for new 83-page Calendar 

Address EDWARD FISHER, Musie: Director, 
Cor. Yonge Street and Wilton Avenue. 





BRITISH AMERICAN oe 















a) RCADE, 
Yonce St 
TORONTO, 





The oldest 
and most rel 

able of its kind 
in the Dominion 
All subjects pertain 
ing to a business educa 
tion thoroughly wht by 
able and experieu arta achers 









'. OTDEA, Seeretary. 


BOARDING AND DAY SCHC OL 


FOR JUNIOR BOYS 





137 and 130 Simcoe Street, Torcnio. Esrtallrhed 1S 
W. MaaiLt Principa) 

The attention of paients ard guardis re fs respectfully 
directed to the fact that a ccmfcrtable bone with hone 
training is given to sc me six or eight pupil lcarders (ure ler 
12 vear-) Applicatio mn te to be be made te the Principal 


BUSINESS t DUCATION 


The Canadian Business University an@ Shorthand Institute 





will reopen on 


Monday, September 2, 1889 


Write or call for circular. We guarantee satisfaction in 


every department. 


Nearly Four Hundred Pupils Last Year 
Address— 
Canadian Business University, 
Public Library Buildi: gs, Toronto, Ont. 


CHAS, H,. BROOKS, 
Sec. and Manager 


PROF. DE LIMA, “THE ACCOMP- 


LISHED pirformer on tne Guitar and Mandolin !8 


President, 


HE ASSOCIATE D ARTISTS’ toreing an orchestral class of ladies for these isetiur ents 


o begin on after: oon of November 8, also a class for 
These cla se8 


Private Jetsons a'so given on the 


on’s Yonge Street store. 
Kk or pe yyiicu 


juitar, Mandolin, Viclin, Piccolo ard Flute 


lars ¢ pply al Claxton’s Music Stores, 197 Yonge Street 
or 63 King Street West. 


The Linen Could Stand It. 

Ida—Mamma, why does Herr Butterbrod put 
hat handkerchief under his chin when he 
Is he afraid of soiling his collar? 
Mamma (with aglance at Herr B.'s line») 
he is afraid of soiling his violir. 
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Social and Personal. 


(Continued from Page Two.) 


speech of the evening was made by Mr. Wilson 
in prop sing Sir Johan A. Macdonald as hono- 
After being seconded by Mr. 
McPherson, the nomination was unanimously 


rary president. 


approved, amid enthusiastic cheering. Then 
came the tag-of-war. After the various can- 


didates had been nominated, the ballotting 


and continued for over an hour, 
tie interval being filled up with songs 
and speeches. When the result was at last 
announced it was found, amid great excite- 
ment, that Mr. W. D. MePaerson had been 
elected president bya majority of fifty votes, 
and other offi ers, a3 follows: first vice-presid. 
ent, Mr. J. A. Ferguson ; second vice-president, 
Mr. P. H. Bartlett ; third vice-president, Mr. J. 
H. McGhie ; corresponding secretary, Mr. W. 
H. Hartton ; financial secretary, Mr. A. G. Me- 
Lean; recording secretary, Mr. W. J. Neweil. 
After speeches from the unsuccessful candi- 
dates, al couched in the most good-natured 
terms, the meeting adjourned at a late hour. 


* 

The elections of the Young Liberals’ Club 
were held the same evening and were as keenly 
contested vs those of the Young Conservatives. 
They resulted as follows: President, Mr. R. U. 
McPherson ; vice-president, Mr. M. G. Came- 
Tae other officers were elected by accla- 


begin. 


ron. 


mation. * 


A concert in aid of the mission in connection 
with S:. Tuomas’ Church will be held at the 
Foresters’ Hall, 189 Brunswick avenue, on 
Monday evening, October 21 at 8 p.m. Miss 
Morgan, Miss Gilmour, the Misses Lockhart, 
Miss Violet Smith, the Misses Evans, Miss 
Wadswerth, Mrs. Sydere, Mr. Bromley Daven- 
port, Mr. Carter Troop, and others have kindly 
promised to take part. 


= 


Out of Town. 
WLACHUTE, 

On Tuesday afternoon in St. Simeon’s 
Church was solemnized the marriage of Miss 
Hattie R. Ireland, of this tower, and Rev. Wm. 
Harris of Grenville. The ceremony was per- 
formed by Rev. Wm. Sanders. ‘The brides- 
maid was Miss Jevnie Charters of Montreal, 
while Mr. J. K. deelaud, brother of the bride, 
supported the groom. After the ceremony an 
At Home was held at Millway Lodge, the 
residence of ex-Maycr Fish, grandfather of the 
bride, where a most enjoyable time was spent. 
The happy couple left by the evening train for 
their fature home, amid showers of rice and 
good wishes. The bride was a great church 
worker here and her loss will be much felt, 


BELLEVILLE, 


Hon. A. Ross, Provincial Treasurer, and Mr. 
Christie were in town on Thursday, O-tober 10. 

Major Villiers Sankey, Q. O. R., Toronto, was 
here last week for a short visit. 

Mrs. Edward Potts is the guesc of Mrs. E. 
Davy, Cnricaxzo, 

Mrs. W. Northrup gave an At Home at her 
residence last Saturday for her guest, Miss 
Ling, missionary to the Zenanas. 

Mes. and Miss Starling are visiting at Mrs. 
Reeves’, Chicago. 

Mrs. T. Lazer and Miss Ida Starling are 
visiting Miss Price at Goderich. 

Mrs. Burdette and Miss Maude Burdette are 
visiting friends in Chicago, from thence they 
will proceed to St. Paul, Minn. 

Miss Wordie of Perth is the guest of Mrs. 
Laurence Henderson. 

Mr. KB. G. Walker, general manager of the 
Bank of Commerce, was in town lately. 

De. A. Etliott is taking the practice of Dr. 
Davidson of Brantford, during that gentleman's 
absenee in New York. 

Mrs. A. White of Commercial street has re- 
turned from Montreal. 
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He Met a Man With a Load of Corn. 


I started out from the hotel at Paterson to 
drive across the country to a small town in 
company with a parior organ agent. He had 
been drinking pretty freely, and as soon as 
clear of the town he observed : 

“You never saw me fight of course, but I 
will soon give you an exninition of what I can | 
do. I feet in the mood this morning, and I'm 
going te Kick the tirst man I can pick a fuss 
with.” 

“I wouldn’t get into any trouble,” 
gested. 

“Oh, there won't be any trouble about, it. 
I'll bring it around so as to nave the other man 
begin it, and then I'll polish him off and drive 
on.” 

Ahout two miles out we met a young farmer 
driving into town with a wagon be x full of 
corn. He gave more than half the road, but | 
the organ 11.an pulled up, gave me a nudye, and 
exclaimed = 

* Younz man, do you want to run over us?” 

** No, sir.” 

* You act as if you did. Ic is evident that 
you think yourself very smart, but you Il meet | 
& man seene day who'll teach you a lesson,” 

* How?” 

“ Ky giving you a licking.” 

* Perbaps you want totry it?” | 

“What! Don't you talk that way to me!” | 
shouted the agent, as he nudged me to signify | 
that the leaven was working. 7 | 

* Tf you do, just come down bere!” continued | 
the young man.as he climbed over the wheel, 

“Pehink Iwill!’ replied the agent. “Ima! 
peaceful man, and I don’t believe in force, but 
in this ease I regard it as my duty to teach you 
& vreat moral lesson.” 

He handed me the lines, jumped down and 
Squared off. and I don't believe it was two 
Minutes before he lay in the May weeds in the 
ditch, licked to insensibility. The young fellow | 
Knocked him out with the very first) low, and | 
then sat down and hammered him blind. When 
he letup be nodded to me, climbed upon te 
corn, and as far as I could see him he never 
looked back. I worked over the ayent. a quar- 
ter of an hour torevive him, and another quar- 
ter to get hie into the buggy, and it was only 
as I drove on that he rallied enough to dream- 
ily inquire - 
_ Will you please tell me whether Iam selling | 
lightning rods or wind wills, aud al.o what my 
name is?” | 

| 
| 
| 


I sug: | 








oo 


How Wrinkles Come. 


With the other ills that escaped from Pan 
ora’s box were disincarcerated a legion of 
Vindietive littke demons whose sole purpose is 
to destroy with distizuring lines and creases 
the heauty of all womanhcod, No sooner does 
a pretty woman sit down to ponder and knit | 
ler brows over the problem of how to make | 
er month's allowance of $50 psy for a $35} 
bonnet and a $75 cloak and have anything lett 
Or car tare, than in troop a detachment of 
these infiniresi nal imps as busy and ori-k as 
the Lilipwtians who bound the grear Gulliver | 
inhis slumber, to cut and carve in ineradica- | 
ble lines every perplexed pucker and frown, 
If her dearest friend walk in just at thia junc- 
ture im all the freshness of her new fall suit, 
and the troubled little woman greet her with a 
Smile chat ix intended to conceal her annoy- 
ance, the kind of an all-round smile that trips | 
Uo te the evebrows and dimples the cheek 
While it cleara the brow, the demons, put to |- 
flight for an instant, rush back and hack and 
ew out tell tale hierozlyphics at the corners of 
er eyes which berray to friend and foe alike 
One wecret a woman never telis—her own 
ge. If the pretty mouth droops at the corners 





| seat, and she di» sn't wonder why ia the world | 
| peopl 


ora frock that needs mending 


| expee s some day to make clothes for very licule 


phony of an eld+ rly relative from the country, 


pair o’ bones. an’ a flare, 


i’s sweet !"”—Haryer's Bazar. 


drovped vonur bread and butter on the tloor, 


JOHN J. TONKIN 




















witches after Tam O'Shanter’s mare, to mark 
that dolorous curve so indelibly that she can 
never smile it quite away again, Why. she 
isn't even allowed the luxury of lying awake at 
night tocry over the holiowness of living and 
the distastefulness of the brand of bran with 
which her own particular doll is stuffed with- 
out a reconnoitring squad of those malicious 
little spirits begin to write on brow and cheek. 
in characters which all may enumerate, the 
record that she has so caretully torn out of the 
old family Bible. And the very frown with 
which she views and would dispel the work of 
the wrinkle wirchesis in turn graven so deeply 
that nothing conciliating or ameliorating can 
be done with it. You can’t coax it out of sight 
on occasions, or dress it up in pretty disguises 
of gauze and gorgeousness. It still remains a 
hopeless, aggressive croaking reminder of the 
flight of time, immortalized by no poet’s dream- 
ing, idealized by no painter's fancy. 
>? 


How the Golden Opportunity Came. 


There was a grocery just across from the 
depot, and on a bench under the window were 
seven large watermelons. A short, cadaver- 
ou:-'ooking colored man sat on a baggage 
truck looking across at the grocery. After a 


carelessly observed : 

** Some fine melons over there.” 

** Deed dey is, boss,” was the reply. 

** Do colored folks ever eat watermelons?” 

** Does dey? Does dey eat watermeilyons! 
should reckon to consider dat dey did!” 

“Is that so? How many colored men about 
your size would it take to get away with one 
large melon?” 

**How many? Say, boss, ‘pears to me you 
doan’ lib in dis kentry.” 

**No; [im just over from England.” 

* Dac accounts. Yer doan’ know us, How 
many would it take? You'd better ax how 
many mellyons would be wanted fur one cull'd 
pusson named Josephus Pardon.” 

“You don’t mean you could eat a whole 
one?” . 

* Doan’I. If I can’t eat de hull seben, I'll go 
off to de swamp an’ die!” 

We chippe:t in to buy up the Jot and give the 
man the golden opportunity of his life. The 
melons were brought over and laid in a row, 
aud Josephus removed his hat and coat and let 
out his leather belt three notches, and sat 
down with his back braced against a box 

Ri-p! went the kuile as he got the word, and 
thes orm had burst. He cot the melon into 
four pieces, dropped the knife, and in just two 
minures by the watch. nothing was left bur a 
heap of rinds and a handful of seed. A second 
was rolled over to him, and he gained tive 
seconds on his other time. On the third 
lost ten seconds, and on the fuurth nearly 
minure., He cut the fifth, ate a quarter of it, 
aud then stood up to inquire: 

“Was it spected dat I was to eat de hull 
seben right down?” 

“Oh, no. !he idea was to see how many you 
could eat at once.” 

* Wall, ize a leetle disappointed in myself. 
1 did believe 1 could get away wid de lot in 
*pout half an hour, but ize sorter tilled up on 
fo’. Reckon I hain’t fe-lin’ overly well, an’ dat 
de dozen turnips I ate dis mawnin’ hev sorter 
held me off. If you would be so kind as togive 
me ‘bout tive minutes to finish de rest of dis, an’ 
den let me take the odder two down dar’ in the 
bush by myself, I'm believin’ dar’ won’t be 
nuthin’ left by sun bigh.”’ 

He soon tinished the fifth, and then took a 
melon under each arm and mide fora thicket 
down the track. Twenty minutes after he left 
the train came along, and as we rode past the 
thicket Jos: phus rose up with a solitary melon 
in his hands, bowed his thanks, and shouted : 

“Iz+ gwind ter do it, white man! It's de 
only one left, an’ I'll git away wid him befo’ 
you’ dun got down to Petersbure!"—N. Y. 
Sun, 


he 
a 
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The Well-Bred Girl. 


Do you know many well-bred girls? 
they can always be told. 

A well-bred girl thanks the man who gives 
her a seat in a srreet car, and dues it in a quiet 
and not in an effusive way. 

She doesn’t turn 1ound to look after gamblers 
or posing actors on the street, and she doesn’t 
think tha’ her good looks are causing the men 
to -tare at her. 

She doesn’t wear all her jewelry in the day 
time, and she understands that diamond rings, 
earrings, and bracelets were inteuaed for the 
even by alone, 

Sne doe-n't go to supper after the theater is 
Over alone with a man, 

She does not de-lare that she never rides in 
stree cars. 

She does not accept a valuable present from 
any man unless she expec:s to marry him, 

she doesn’t talk loud in public places, 

She doesn’t shove or push to ger the best 





Oh, 


- carry children in the cars and why they 
permit them to ery. 

She does not speak of her mother in a sar 
castic way, and she shows her the loving defer- 
ence that is her due. | 

She doesn t want to be a manand she doesn't 
trv toimitate him by wearing stuf hats, smok- 
ing cigareties, aud using an occasional big, 
biz D 

She doesn't say she hates women, and she 
has some wood true friends among them. 

She doesn t wear boos wi hout their buttons 


| 


She doesn't scorn the use of the needle, and 


people who will be very dear to her. 





Wanted it Good. 
* Are you fond of music?’ asked Mrs, S: m.- 


* Well, yes, IT am,” was the careful reply; 
“that is, when it's good music, Leury. Now 
you take a good aecordeon, an’ a tiddle, an’ a 
an’ let ‘em all play Old 
Nicodemus all at the same time, an’ I tell you 


He Had it Safely. 


Mamma—You awkward boy! 








You have | 
Boy— That's all right, ma, Nobody will get | 


it. I have got my foot on it, | 





THE 


FASHIONABLE TAILOR & HATTER | 


OF TORONTO 





The Finest Goods at 
Lowest Prices 


155 Yonge Street, corner Richmond 


TORONTO 


Telephone 1720 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


after the friend goes, as she reflects that per- 
haps it would have been better to have married 
stuovid old Moneybags after all than to have to 
cepend for her winter outtit on a stump of a 
lead pencil and the whim of an editor, back come 
the demons, scurrying aud whizzing, like the 


bit one of our crowd sauntered up to him and | Remember sealskins have advanced 


| Warerooms---32 King Street West 








SEAL 
SACQUES 


No garment a lady can wear in 
winter combines so much of comfort- 
able warmth, richness and elegance in 
appearance for so reasonable a price 
as does a Sealskin Sacque. Anticipat- 
ing a very great rise in the price of 
skins we bought early, and are now 
prepared to show the season’s styles 
in a great variety of shapes and prices 
vey little in advance of last year. 


forty per cent., and are still going up. 


1| We guarantee all our Seal Garments | 


to be made from the best Alaska Seal- 
skins, London dye. We invite you to 
call and examine them. 


W.&D. DINEEN 


Cor. King and Vonge Sts. 


MISS BURNETT 


117 Yonge Street 


HAS JUST RECEIVED FROM EURUPE 


NEW PATTERN BONNETS AND HATS 


Mounts, Birds, French Feathers 
Flowers, Ribbons, Veilings 
&c. 
INSPFCTION INVITED 
‘Canada’s High Class Pianofortes.” 


ee 


THEIR 


Unsurpassed Tone 


AND 






NIGHT. 


AMERICAN 
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FAIR 


334 Yonge Street, opposite Gould 


This is the time the Coal Scuttle comes into use, Our price is 19c. for a Handsomely- 
Painted Gold-Banded Scuttle of the best make—better than paying 50c. 
make, painted or unpainted, No. 3, 45c.; No. 2, 59c.; No. 1, 74c. Clothes Baskets in willow, 
Ww 
have just contracted for a large lot of the very best family soap made, and shall sell it in fall 
16 oz. bars ; at 5c. a cake, Heliotrope; a cake of Pears’, 12c., and 2 cakes for 23c. 
of 500 doz. Brooms from a manufacturer enables us to seli a good Broom for 9c., 2 splendid 
Our sales of Window Blinds 
brings us customers from afar—only 59c. each for either Plain or Decorated, in all the leading 
Ask for Price List for further prices. 


strong and durable, from 59c. up. Soaps of all 


3-string Brooms for 25c, an elegant: 4-string 


colorings. 





best makes at very lowest wholesale prices, 


Parlor Broom 19c. 


WM. H. BENTLEY & CO. 








Unequalled Durability 


HAVE WON FOR THE 


Mason & Risch 
PIANOS © 


THEIR ENVJABLE REPUTATION 


and 519 Queen Street West 


p MISS PAYNTER 
Millinery Parlors | 


IMPORTER OF 


Franch, English 


AND 





Am:rican Novelties 


No. 3 Rossin Block 


King Street West 


ToRANTS 





PetuF. J er. 
Private Dancing Academy, 91 Wilton Ave. 


—-Aavic’ 





Ladies’ Clasees, Gentiemen’s Classes and 


Juvenie Classes Alwavs Forming 
Established 30 Vears, 
hy 


Private T.ess ons Appointment | 
| 
| 





This seasou Prof, Davis is publisniog his three latest 
CoN postions 

‘La Zieka” (Dance and Music) i at Bic 
* Pit-a-Pat ’ Schottache, with Vocal accompaniments — 4c, 
* Kirmess Law. Tenni< Dance” awt Waltz anhined "75 


Zol YUNGKH ST. 
Opoo ite Holy Trinity 
Church, Yonge St. 





Miss Stevens 


HAMILTON 


TORONTO 





THE MART 


ESTABLISHED 1834 


TURKISH RUGS 


Highly Important and Attractive Sale of 


Eastern Rugs and Carpets 





| 
| 





The subscribers are instructed by the ownera to sell at their | 
rooms, ** The Mart,” King Street Kast, 


Thursday Afternoor, October 24 


A mi gnifcent and costly consignment of 


Antique and Modern Rugs and Carpets 


piREcT from 


India, Turkey and Persia 


Comprising 
Rangalore, Thordes Juyper, Taprak, Onuchac, Buegelpore, 


Shervan, Mecca, Ba'farush, Teheran, Kizek, Algra, Allaha- | 
bad, Bushire, Dagnestan. Also 


Camels’ Hair and Daghestan Palace 
and Mosque2 Strips 


Allof which have been selected with care 2% to quality, 
design ant olorin , and are by far the most mag: tfivent 
display of Fastern Rugs that has up to the present time 
been p'aced before the Toronto public, | 
CATALOGUES, giving the mame and actual size of 
each Ruy, are now reaty, and the Carpets will be on exhi- 
bition at onr rooms on Menday, Tuesday and Wednes- 
day. October 24, 22 and 23. Tne public are cordially 
invited to view them, 








FASHIONABLE 
MiLLINeR 


Is now prepared to show 
her paterus A new and 
beautiful stock of 


Millinery. Feathers 
and Fancy Goods 


st most moderate prices. 
Yearers of goot taidimery, 
eto., should pay an eariy 
visit 

477 Note the address. 





SALE AT TWO O’CLOCK SHARP. 


OLIVER, COATE & CO. 
pRor. baviczON- 


~GURNEY’S 


ART COUNTESS 


BASE BURNER 





MANUFACTI 


The E. & C. Gurney Co., Ld. 


SUMME 


} room. 


| 
Now at 71 Yonge Street | 


The Handsomest, most 


Effective and Economical 








Base Burner ever produced. 


By merit it has won un- 


precedented popularity, 


and in its New Dress for 


1889 outstrips all compe- 
To be had of all 


first-class dealers. 


tition. 
JRED 


Sx 


MONTREAL WINNIPEG 





~ HAPPY THOUGHT 


RANGES 


ARE THE MOS" 


CLEANLY 
DURABLE 
ECONOMICAL 
POPULAR 


SEE THEM BEFORE BUYING 





A full assortment of all shapes and 
styles always in stock. 


C. S. McDonald & Co. 


187 YONGE STREET 





ESTAS! ISHED 
Isso 


HILLINERY 


Fall and Winter 
Stock in great va 
riety 

Stylish and Art 
rk in all its 


ranches 


Istl ‘ 
} 


Perfection in Fa- 
shion, Fit and Fin- 
ish guaranteed 





Leave orders 
early insure 
prompt attention 


J. & A. CARTER 


Manufacturers and Teachers of the 


| NEW TAILOR SYSTEM OF DRESS CUTTING 


ite Maw. Mood 


R COOKING 


The Wanzer Cooker 


Is a complete revelation to cooks. With only one Wanzer 
Lamp 9 lbs. of beef is beautifu ly roasted and basted, while 
vegetables are being boiled and pudding or fish cooked at 
the same time 

A 3-course dinner is all put on at the same time, left 


absolutely alone, and all taken off at the same time, and 
| 
} better cooked than over a range. 


No odor of food in the 
Cost of fuel per meal only one-half cent. 
Send for catalogue. 


R. M. WANZER & CO. 
oo MANUFACTURERS 
November 1 : 
Will remove t) ROOM 3, ARCADE, Yonce staeer! Hem lton~ - - - Ont. 


ee 
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Wash Tubs of best 


A clearing out 
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Trinity Talk. 


Mr. H. Fitzhugh has again returned to 
Trinity after a year’s tour through Europe. He 
has, however, determined to live out of col- 
lege. We trust that he will be a frequent 
visitor to his old haunts where he wiil ever 


receive a hear y welcome, 
- 


The prize for the best English essay has been 
awarded to H. P. Lowe, B.A. The subject of 
the essay was The Character of Philip II of 
Spain. 


o 

At a college meeting held in the reading 
room on Monday last Messrs. T. T. Norgate 
and J. G. Abbott were elected to fill the 
vacancies in the staff of the Trini/y University 
Review, which were occasioned by the gradua- 
tions of S. F. Houston, B.A., and H. P. Lowe, 
B.A., who were formerly numbered among i’s 
editors. The October number of the Review 
will appear about the 19th. 
* 


At the annual meeting of the Trinity College | 
Football Club, the following were elected offi- | 


‘Central Office for Canada : No. 66 King Street ‘‘ West,” Toronto 


cers for the ensuing year: President, Rev. Prof. 
Boys; lst vice-president, Prof. Symonds; 2ud 

vice-president, Mr. E. C. Cayley, M.A. ; secre- | 
tary, Mr. W. M. Loucks, B.A. ; captain, Mr. G. 
H. Grout: committee, Messrs. W. H. White, 
R C. Pringle and A. R. Martin. It was decided 


the late opening of college, the men have hard 
work to get in trim for the early matches. The 
outlook for the year’s team is unusually favor 
able, as the freshmen have some capital players 


among their numbers, 
. 


Owing to the unusually large influx of fresh- | 
men, the college is in a very crowded state ; | 
in “fact the resident students outnumber 
greatly those of any preceding year. This 
state of things will, happily, not occur 
again, for the new wing, which is pro- 
gressing rapidly, is 'o have accommodation 
for thirty students, which will give everyone a 
chance to have a couple of comfortable rooms, 
The wing will also contain a physical labora- 
tory and three lecture rooms. 

* 

A special meeting of the Missionary and 
Theological Society was held on Tuesday even.- | 
ing, October 15, the provost occupying the 


Dress Goods, Colored Dress Goods, Black and Colored Henriettas, Velvets, Plushes, Velveteens, ee : rep = —— - 
| Mantle Cloths, Mantle Plushes, Sealettes, Cashmere Hosiery, Kid Gloves, Wool Underwear and EO: Mi AN i. S D 





chair, when Rev. W. A. Burman, B.D., gave a | 
most interesting description of life among the | 
Sioux Indians, having been twelve years a | 
missionary wi.h this tribe. He has lately been 
appointed principal of a diocesan school, a 
short distance from Winnipeg. The first gen 
eral meeting of this society will be held next 

week. 


HENRY C. FORTIER, Issuer of Marriage | 
icenses, 
At office—16 Victoria Street, 9 a.m. to 6 p.m. 
At residence—5’ Murray Street, everings. ToRONTO. 


GAMUEL J. REEVES, Issuer of Mar- 
riage Licenses 601 Queen Street West, between Port- | 
land and Bathurst Str ets. Open from § a.m. to 10 pm. 
_ Recitenee 118 Te 1erston A enve 


“EO EAKIN, _ Issuer of Marriage Licenses 
Court House, Adelaide Street 
| 


and 138 Cartton Street 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb | 
Births. 


BRI 1GLAND—At Bracebridge, on October 12, Mrs 
gland a dang f er 
f RIN ( inge ord, 01 Octoher 14, Mra. Alexander 
Fori of W st Dul ith, Ming a danghter 
AKTHUR a Chapleau, Ont., on October 5, Mra. R. H 
Arthur 8 
"At Toronto, on October 12, Mrs. Wm. Barber 


At Toronto, on October 7, Mrs. Colin A. | 
’ 
At Brantford, on October 10, Mrs. James W. 


c ON At Tore nto, on October 3, Mrs. William J 
son of Chicago—a son 
At Belleville, on October 6, Mrs. T. Parker Tate— 
suchter | 
OPLAND—At Toronto, on October 15, Mrs. John A. | 
Cop and sor 
HOLMES— %t Toronto, on October 12, Mrs. Charles E. 
Holme ad hter 
pt iP. RIL! K At Hamilton, on October 13, Mrs. R. W. 


At Toronto, on O tober 11, Mrs. M. Lang 


Marriages 


HARRIS—IRELAND—At St, Simeon’s Church, Lachute 
er R Wr Sanders. Re Wm. Harris of 
Grer eto Hattie R. Tre'and of Lachute 
SIMPSON —SMITH At Bi'ling’s Bridge (near Ottawa) 
>to er 1 Robert L. Simpson of Toronto, to Bell 
Smit? 
SHAFER—WALKER At Anrora, Ont., on O tober 9 
John Shafer of F.lkenbureg, to Lila Walker 
WETHER‘ LD—WINTE? At Newton, VMass., on Octoher 
l James Tavior Wetherald of Boston, Mass., ‘o Elizs | 
Pile Winter of Newtor 
GRANT —WEHERALD—At Whitby, on October 10, 
Rv A drew Shaw Grant, B D , Almonte, Ont., to Carolyne 
Alberta Wethera 4a, R chmond, Indiana, 
BROW N—ABBOTT— At Toronto, on October 15, Richard 
S. Br to Jeonie E (Dollie) Abbott 
HEY ws *RTH—MORTO*S At Toro-to, on Octoher 15, 
Albert Heyworth of Blackturn, La.cashire, Evgland, to 
Mary Morten of East Toronto 
M4: PHER-ON- SHAW—At Buffalo, on October 15, 
Willtam Macpherson of Giasgow, Scotiand, to Alice Mary 
Shaw formerly of Toronto ; 
CLOUGHER—RICH \RDSON—At London, England. on 
Octoher 11, Rev. John B. Clougher to Constance Maud 
Richerdson of Swansea 
OWEN—RYVES—At Toronto, on October 10, James 
Owen to Anrie Rey # 
SMITH —RILEY—At Toronto, on October 11. J. M Smith 
of Cherokee Towa, | S., toS. L A R ley of Toronto 
WOOLFALI MONTGO “ERY—On ctober 14, G-orge 
Wool'a'l of Liverpool, England, to Sarah E Montgomery 
FERGUSON CLARK At Welland, on Ov-vtober 15 
J seph A. Ferguson of Stamford, to Syrah A. Clark of 
Wai fleet 
M RTHY-—BOWELL—At Belleville, on Ortoher If 
Mr George W. McCarthy of Cle most O , to Miss Evelyn 
M Bowell 
EV KLEY STRUT*—At Toronto, on Tuesday, October 
l Alfred Rcekley to Rose Strutt 
PsiTTULLO-BALMER—At Brantford, cn Oot her 1 
Andrew Pat ulloef Woodstock to Isabel! Balmer of Oakvilie 
FERRIFR. BHOLT—At Toro:to. on O- tober 16 Wa'ter 
Frederik Ferrier, 8 A , of New Brunswick, N.J.,to Josephine 
Alfred « Holt 
GIANELEL'T-GRAY At Toronto, on October 16, Alfred 
W. HO Gianelli te lea Marian Gray 
PRAT?—WAITE—At St. Thomas, on October 16. Edward 
Courtney, Pratt, of Montreal to Edith Augnuata White 
L\NGMUIR—INCE—At Toronto, on October 15, J. W. | 
Langmuir to Madge Ince | 
GORDON-—WILSON— At Toronto, on October 15, Gilbert | 
Gordon, M.D LR P.& 8., to Minnie Wilson 


Deaths 


D'MMOCK— At Toronto, on October 13, Ch rles Dimmock 
of England, aged 85 vears 

FARISH— At Hamilton, on October 10, Mrs. Mary Gordon 
MoGregor Fari«h i 

LAN ISTONE—At Toronto, on October 13, Mre. William 
Henry Lane+tone, aved 38 vears. 

SHEPPARD- At East York, on October 12, Tho nas 
Sneppard, aved 85 veare 

VAN BUSKIRK—At St Thomas, on October 9, Fannie 
Grant Van Buskirk, aged 28 ) ears 

WHITTON —At York Mills, on October 13, Maggie Whit- | 
ton, aved 15 ye ara, | 

at YNN— At Toronto, on Octeber 15 Hanna Glynn. | 

KE RNS~- At Sr. Joseph's Conve: t, Toronto, on October 
14. sister Marvaret Mary Kearns, aged 50 : ears. 

FUDGER—At Tororto, on October 15, Harris William 
Fudger. aged 10 monthe 

BAL' AH—AtAlymer, on October 3, Mrs. Elizabeth Ballah, 
aged 53 veare 

PE! KCE—At Hamilton, on October 14, Wilson D. Peirce 


PALL AND WINTER CLOTHING |. pleat es 


| very complete. Men's Suits and Overcoats in | PERSONALLY CONDUCTED y 

| ever ®nown pitt-m avd style. Y ung Men's | BB Preys rl gg Foes f ' 

| and Boys’ Suits and Overcoats are simply grand. | C U re S | O N S facturers in the Do- “A ‘ ‘ 10e for five years 6 
p = \oOmpanies each Pe 


| clothing that in every way would be equal in 


| THE GREAT ONE-PRICE CLOTHING HOU3E | For berths and all information, apply toany Agent of the 
| 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


SEWING MACHINES 


LADIES: 


Do you prefer a Machine with an Oscillating 
Shuttle ? 


Or one with a Vibrating Shuttle ? 
Or an Automatic with a Single Thread ? 
We make them all. 


The Singer Manufacturing Company, New York 


AGENCIES EVERYWHERE 


THE ATRADOME BANKRUPT STOCK ~<a 


to commence practice at once, for wing to| 


HIS is where the Business Men of Toronto, thei 


|The Great Sale of the Atradome Bankrupt Stock Will Wives and Daughters are taking their mid-da 


be Continued All Next Week _|lunches and afternoon reireshments with comfort and 


satisfaction 
66 and 68 Yonge Street 


Still greater bargains are offered. Ladies should not miss this great chance to secure such 
Near corner of King Sireet 


enormous values in Mantles, Jackets, Dolmans, Ulsters, Waterproofs, Black and Mourning 





| thousands of other bargains in every department. 


Ladies, don’t miss the bargains at the ATRADOME BANKRUPT STOCK SALE. Stock i 
bought at 46c. on the dollar, now selling at half-price. oi » Rn th) AND 


SUPERIOR DRESS AND MANTLE-MAKING 


M'KEOWN & COMPANY sesh: 


182 Yonge Street “A . CROWDED ROOM 





|S TY rT eT. V.7 Ge Ee | An appreciative constituency. The 
F U IN N I iL U I Ky Great Pile beginning to melt. No need 


FINE AND MEDIUM to wonder longer if the styles will take. 
inspect my well-assorted stock before purchasing elsewhere. They do take and---are taken. 


PRICES LOW. ONLY ONE PRICE Tartan Wraps, Coaching | 


UPHOLSTERING TO ORDER Capes, the Irish Peasant, the 
Russian Circular, Traveling 


Ulsters in Scotch and Belgian 
Tweeds, Misses’ and Children’s Wraps 


Having a first-class staff or men | am enabled to give full satisfaction 


| at very reasonable prices. 
Come and see my new importations. SHOWING A PLEASURE. 


486 Yonge Street h tt PIEPER — Carlton Si.) great variety. 





> RR. WALKER & SON 


KING STREET EAST 


“DOMINION” 


COA L A N ]) VV OOD) The ‘“‘Dominion” Pianos continue everywhere to lead in 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL Canada. Their uniform excellence and individual perfection 


COAL—Egg and Grate, $5.25 ; Stove and Chestnut, $5.50; Best Soft Coal, $5.50 inspire the confidence of the people, who find them in every 
WOOD —-Hard and Soit. All kinds constantly on hand. Pine Wood for Brickmakers ind 
case fully as represented. the Dominion Company have al- 


constantly on hand. 
KEIRAN & McADAM ~— ways sought to make only the best. The great sale of their 


OFFICES AND YARDS—737 to 741 Queen Street West, 215 to 219 Manning Avenue Pianos and Organs to-Gay Dears Withers tp'teelr guanese. 
Telephone 1324 and 1297 








~ DSTON At Oshawa, on October 12, Mra. Mary aa i i a : . Sole Agency, J. S. POWLEY & Co., Toronto Temple of 
BREDMUN D- At New York, on October 10, Mrs. P. Red- | M RS. M I LLER Music, 68 King Street West. 


McLE°D—At Toronto, on October 14, Mrs Thos. McLeod. | l 
O RORKE- On Octob r 12, Mra, Anne O Rorke et (LATE OF 100 YONGE ST.) 
COAN—At Toronto, Francis Coan, aged 63 years. | ]P I A N Q) Sony 
BOWEN--At Hamiltou, on October 12, Frederick James | ® ’ 
Bowen, aged 41 years | . ) ‘ ‘ OL 
#HROOK <—At Toronto, on October 12, Mrs. Esther | i () |\ (} [XS dll p d (y 
h ) N / 


Brooke, aged 86 yeas, 
LOBB—At Toronto. on October 16, Francis Lobb, aged 50 | 


yeurs = 
" DUNBAR—At Toronto, on October 16, Francis L. Dun- HAS REMOVED TO  Wwhy LYuy 7 ~ - , are nATrTOCOCOrTfF hlCr OT 
ba-, aved 28 years 

RYAN st Toror to, Thomas Ryan, aged 59 vears. 

BUTCHER—At London, Ot ‘ gg ae pects is, Mre. Ben | 267 SPA DINA A Vv EN U ) = H E I N Z M A N & C O te 


jemin Kut her, aged 70 veare 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


A Tremendous sloek Wellaten Fr ILANORFORTES 








ANOTHER SERIES OF GRAND, SQUARE AND UPRIGHT. 
CALLAWAY’S 


Our stock of Fall and Winter Clothing is now | 


Our written 4 


| We have this seasc 3 
e have this season gone t» no end of trouble | pan minion. 


in order to show a stock of fine ready-made | British Columbia 


— —— wh fin ae — and at | Washington Territory 
1e same time sell it at just one-third less price, Their thirty-six years’ 
~ | Oregon and California 
} 
| 


\ 


October 22, November 5 and 19 and | antee of the excellence iree on application 
December 38, 17 and 31 of their instrumente. 


O A I x H ALL record the best guar- ; . : timasenhed Qiaie 


| Company, or write 


115 to 121 King St. E., Toronto | W. R. CALLAWAY 





wins sic “| WILLIAM RUTHERFORD - Manager. | 118 King Street West. - = Toronto! |Warerooms, 117 King Street W., Torontd 





